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Harper & Brothers’ New Books. 


I. 


ALLAN QUATERMAIN : being an Account of his further Adven- 
tures and Discoveries in Company with Sir Henry Curtis, Bart., 
Commander John Good, R. N., and one Umslopogaas. H. 
Riper Haccarp. Copiously Illustrated. 
cents; Paper, 25 cents. Awmthorized Edition. 

. RIDER HAGGARD’S WORKS: Neat Authorized Library 
Edition. 6 volumes, 16mo, Half Cloth, 75 cents each. 
Quatermain,”’ Illustrated ; ‘‘She,’’ Illustrated ; 
Mines; ’’ “‘ Jess;’”” “ Dawn; ”’ “ The Witch’s Head.’ 


II. 


SEBASTOPOL. By Count Leo Toustoi. ‘Translated by F. D. 
Miter, from the French (Scenes du Siége de Sebastopol). With 
Introduction by W. D. Howetts. With Portrait. 16mo, Cloth, 
75 cents. 


Ill, 


FOR WOMEN. 
Gray PARKER. 


HORSEMANSHIP 


With 41 Illustrations by Post 8vo, Cloth, $1.25. 


IV. 

BAR HARBOR DAYS. A Tale of Mount Desert. 
Harrison, Author of ‘‘ Golden Rod: an Idyl of Mt. Desert,” 
“Helen Troy,”” &c. Illustrated by Harry Fenn and W. H. 
Hype. 16mo, Ornamental Cloth, $1.25. 


V. 


By CHarvtes Duptey WARNER. 
Post 8vo, Half Leather, $2.00. 


THEIR PILGRIMAGE. 
Illustrated by C. S. Remuarr. 


VI. 

A HUMBLE ROMANCE, AND OTHER (GREEN 
AIN) STORIES. By Mary E. Wirkins. 16mo, Ornamental 
Cloth, $1.25 

Vil. 

MRS. JOHN SHERWOOD’S BOOK ON ETIQUETTE. 
and Enlarged Edition, Revised by the Author. Manners and 
Social Usages. By Mrs. Joun SHERWoop. 16mo, Extra Cloth, 
$1.25. 

Vill. 

WASTE-LAND WANDERINGS. By Cyarces C. Aspott, M, D., 
Author of “ Upland and Meadow,” etc. 12mo, Ornamental Cloth; 
$1.50. 


KEATS. By Srpney Corvin 12mo, Cloth, 75 cents. 


16mo, Half Cloth, 75 | 
| FROM THE FORECASTLE 


* Allan | 
8 King Solomon’s | 


RANDOM RECOLLECTIONS. By Henry B. STanron. 


By Tueropore H. Mean. 
| A BLOT IN THE 


By Mrs, Burton | 


Richly 


MOUNT- 


New | 


| BEN-HUR: A Tale of the Christ. By 


IX, 


The latest 
issue in ‘* English Men of Letters.’ 


X. 

TO THE CABIN. Capiain S. 
Samugts. With Portrait and Illustrations. 12mo, LS Cloth, 
$1.50. 

XI. 
With 
Portrait. 12mo, Cloth, $1.50. 


k XII. 
THINGS SEEN. By Victor HuGo, Author of “ Toilers of the 
Sea,” ‘‘ History of a Crime,” ‘‘ Ninety-Three,” &c. With Por- 
trait. pp. vi., 236. 16mo, Half Cloth, 75 cents. 


XII1. 


*SCUTCHEON, and Other Dramas. By 
Rosert Brownine. Edited, with Notes, by W. J. Rotrg, A. M., 
and Hetorse E. Hersey. With Portrait. PP. 247. Small 4to, 
teers sle Cloth, 56 cents; Paper, 40 cents. In Rolfe’s English 
Classics. 


XIV. 


THE STARTLING EXPLOITS OF DR. J. B. QUIES. From 
the French of Paut Cétizre. By Mrs. Casnet Hory and Mr. 
Joun Lituisz. Profusely Illustrated. Crown 8vo, Cloth, $1.75. 


XV. 

A TRAMI TRIP. How to see Europe on Fifty Cents a Day. By 
Lee MeriwetrHer. With Portrait, 12mo, Ornamental Cloth, 
$1.25. 

XVI. 


LOVE AND LU‘ K. The Story of a Summer’s Loitering on the 
Great South Bay. By Rosert BARNWELL ROOSEVELT. 16m0, 
Ornamental Cover, $1.00. 


XVII. 
Lew Wa trace, New 


Edition from new plates. 16mo, Extra Cloth, $1.50. 


XVIII. 
HARPER’S HANDY SERIES AND HARPER’S FRANKLIN 


Square Library. Numbers Issued Weekly. Lists sent free on 
application. 





Published by HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 


The above works are for sale by all booksellers, or will be sent by HARPER & BROTHERS, 
postpaid, to any part of the nite States, on receipt of the price. 


HarPerR & BROTHERS’ CaTAEOGUE sent on receipt of Ten Cents postage. 
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For Summer Reading. 


Cloth. 
A TRAGIC MYSTERY, from the Diary of Inspector 
Byrnes, By Jut1an HAWTHORNE, 
THE YOKE OF THE THORAH. By Srpney Luska 
WHO IS JOHN NOMAN? By Cuarres Henry 
Beckett, 
AS COMMON MORTALS, 
A PLUCKY ONE. By Mrs. GeoxrGe E, Spencer, . 
NEW MAN AT ROSSMERE. By Mrs. J. H. Wat- 
WORTH, 
TRAJAN. By Henry F. Keenan, 
THE BAR SINISTER. By Mrs. J.H. Wesmenne, 
WITHOUT BLEMISH. By Mrs. J. H. Warwortn, 
THE COMMON CHORD. By Henry R. Ettior, 
THE WHOLE TRUTH. By J. H. Cuapwick,. . 
MRS. PEIXADA. By Srpney Luska, 
RUHAINAH. By Evan Stanton, 
JOHN PARMELEE’S CURSE. By Jurtan Haw- 
THORNE, 
THE MAGIC OF A VOICE. 
LANE, 
THE PHANT OM CITY. By Wivi1am WesrALt, . 25 
WHOIS GUILTY? By Puitre Wootr, M.D., . . 25 
AS IT WAS WRITTEN. By Sipney Luska, .. . 25 
ADAM HEPBURN’S VOW. By Anniz S. Sway, . 25 
BY FIRE AND SWORD. By Tuomas Arcuer,. . 25 
KING SOLOMON’S MINES. By H. Riper Hac- 
GARD, p 25 
No. XIII.; OR, THE LOST VESTAL. By Emma 
MARSHALL, . tT 00 25 
OLD FULKERSON’S CLERK. In Paper only, 
WALWORTH, fo 25 
NATASQUA. By Mrs. Respecca HarpinG Davis, 
A PRINCE OF DARKNESS. By FLorence War- 


By M. R. Macrar- 


MARVELOUS IN OUR EYES. A. Hornt- 
BROOK,. . . 
A MORAL SINNER. , By M.N. Daty, 
A CRIMSON STAIN. By Annig BrapsHaw,.. . 
MORGAN’S HORROR. By GerorGce MANVILLE 
Fenn, 
OUR SENSAT ION NOVEL. 
McCartny, M.P., . 
WITNESS MY HAND. A Penshice Story, . 
SCRUPLES. By Mrs, J. H. Watwortn, 25 
WANTED—A SENSATION. By Epwarp S. Van 
NE Ach co:00, 1h 8b ua: Wa Ok ee ew 25 
TWO GENTLEMEN OF GOTHAM. By C. InClcth only. 
& ¢., $1 00 
THE TRAGEDY OF BRINKWATER. By Mar- 
THA LivinGston Moopy, I 
A BANKER OF BANKERSVILLE. By Maurice 
THOMPSON, 
AT LOVE’S EXTREMES. By Maurice THompson, 


By E. 


Complete descriptive catalogue of publications sent free to any address 


on application. 


CASSELL & COMPANY, 


LIMITED, 


739 & 741 Broadway, New York. 


| Attractive Pictures 


For Seaside, Mountain and Country Residences; 
framed in harmony with the subjects. Many new 
and beautiful Etchings, Engravings, Gravures, 
Photographs, Autotypes, etc. 


“A Sword Will Transpierce Thy Soul!” 

“ Bacchus and Ariadne.” 

“Church of the Holy Trinity” (Stratford- 
on-Avon). 

“A Disgrace to His Family.” 

“Golden Age.” 

“Gad’s Hill” (home of Dickens). 

“Old Steps at Capri.” 


“ Warranted Gentle,” 
By J. C. DOLLMAN. 


“ Disinherited,” 
By Lascetrt J. Port. 


“ Dolly’s Hair-Dressing,” 
By PROFESSOR IGLER. 
“ Hope,” 
By BODENHAUSEN. 
“A Trio,” 
By SALENTIN. 
“The Plough,” 
By MACPETH. 
“ Twilight,” 
By SLOCOMBE, 


And many other beautiful 


Etchings, Engravings, Gravures and 


Photographs. 


_ New and attractive Paintings, Mir- 
rors and Picture Frames 


Of our own designing and manufacture. 


Novelties in Toilet Mirrors. 
New Brass Easels. 


| A full and varied stock of Cabinet and Card Frames. 


All the Rogers’ Groups, 


Including the latest, 
“A FROLIC AT THE OLD HOMESTEAD.” 
Price, $15. 


Mirrors and Pictures received on Storage. 
Estimates furnished for REGILDING. 

Paintings cleaned and restored. 

Catalogues of recent publications now ready and 
| mailed on receipt of stamp. 


'JAMES S. EARLE & SONS, 
| No. 816 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia. 
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Houghton, Mifflin & Co.’s 
New Books. 


The Shaybacks in Camp. 


Ten Summers Under Canvas. By SAMUEL J. BAR- 
rows and ISABEL C. BARROWS. With Map of 


Lake Memphremagog. 16mo, $1.00. 

An excellent summer book, containing many practical suggestions 
for spending vacation in a simple, healthful, and delightful way. The 
Shayback camp is a family camp, and its life and various in‘erests are 
described in a most engaging manner. 


The Crusade of the Excelsior. 


By Bret Harte. With four Illustrations. 16mo, $1.25. 

A new story by Mr. Harte is welcome to a host of readers. The 
charm of his style never fails, and his characters and incidents enlist 
eager attention. This is one of the longest stories he has ever written, 
and it comes just in time for vacation reading. 


The Law of Divorce. 


A TREATISE OF THE LAW OF DIVORCE, with the Causes 
for which Divorces will be granted in all the 
States and Territories; the Time of Residence 
required in each; and a brief Digest of all the 
leading Decisions by the Appellate Courts. Con- 
taining also a careful Compilation of the Latest 
Divorce Statistics. By A. PARLETT LLoyD, of the 
Baltimore Bar. 1 vol. crown 8vo, cloth, $2.00; 


| 





law sheep, $2.50. 


The subject of divorce has assumed such importance that Mr, Lloyd’s 
careful work will be very welcome and useful. As indicated in the full 
title, it covers all the points, both of law and of fact, necessary for 


lawyers and for others who desire information concerning divorce. | 


A Dictionary of Boston. | 


By Epwin M. Bacon. New Edition. With a Map. 


Crown 8vo, cloth, $1.50; boards, $1.00. 

This excellent book describes fully, minutely, and compactly the | 

Boston of to-day, and the alphabetical arrangement makes its wealth of 
information easily accessible. 





Henry Clay. 


Vols. XV. and XVI. in Series of American Statesmen. 
By CARL SCHURZ. 2 vols. 16mo, gilt top, $2.50. 


Henry Clay was so conspicuous and fascinating a figure in American 
politics, and took a leading part in discussing so many important ques- 
tions, that the story of his life cannot fail to be equally instructive and 
interesting. The signal ability of Mr. Schurz, his aoa owe understand- 
ing of the principles, history, and public men of the United States, and 
his remarkable candor make this a work of unusual value, 


Colonial Ballads, Sonnets, and Other 


Verse. 
By MARGARET J. PRESTON, author of ‘‘ Cartoons,” 
etc. 16mo, gilt top, $1.25. 
Mrs, Preston’s elevation of purpese, her dignity and repose, give to 


her verse a character which commands respect, while her lyrical skill 
lends to it an attraction that wins admiration. 


Connecticut. 


Vol. 10 of American Commonwealths. By ALEXANDER | 
JOHNSTON, Professor of Jurisprudence and Politi- 
cal Economy in the College of New Jersey. With | 
a Map. a, a top, $1.25. 

Professor Johnston was for years a resident of Connecticut, and has 


written of the State from full knowledge of its history, institutions, and 
achievements in industry, commerce, education, and social life. 


The Appeal to Life. 


A Volume of Sermons. By THEODORE T. MUNGER, 
D. D., author of ‘“‘ Zhe Freedom of Faith,” ‘On 
the Threshold,” etc. 16mo, $1.50, 


For sale all Booksellers. Sent mail, post-paid, on receipt of 
¥ price by the Pistanece ‘ 


HOUGHTON, MIFFLIN & CO., Boston. 








YOU 


Have a treat in store for you in 


George Eliot’s Complete Works. 
Sterling Edition. 


This beautiful edition. is published at the rate o 
two volumes per month, and is the first complete 
edition ever issued in America at a popular price. 
It is printed from new plates, electrotyped at the 
University press, on fine ivory finish paper, illus- 
trated by such artists as FREDERIC DIELMAN, F. 
S. CHURCH, WM. UNGER, WILL H. Low, J. 
WELLS CHAMPNEY, GEORGE FULLER; H. SAND- 
HAM, W.StT. JOHN HARPER, WALTER SATTERLEE, 
W. L. Taytor, E. H. GARRETT, F. T. MERRILL, 
S. A. Scoorr, S. G. McCuTcHEeon, J. HENRY 
HILL, and others, with new and original etchings, 
photo-etchings, and wood-cuts. 

12 vols., crown 8vo, cloth, gilt tops, $21.00; half 
calf or half morocco, $45.00. 


Adam Bede, Mill on the Floss, Felix Holt, and Clerical Life are 
now ready and the other volumes will follow immediately. 


The White Hills. 


By T. STARR KING, a reprint of this rare Ameri- 
can Classic, illustrated with new cuts and beauti- 


ful photogravures, 1 vol. Crown 8vo, $2.50. 


In making a new edition of The White Hills, which has been long 
out of the market, the publishers have thought it wiser to reprint the 
1859 edition without attempting to “ bring it up to date”’ in the matter 
of routes and hotels. They have, therefore, inserted photogravure 
reproductions from Nature of some of the most noted changes in the 
mountains. 


| Miss Parloa’s Kitchen Companion. 


An entirely new work of a thousand pages by ¢he 
authority on household matters. 1 vol. Crown 
8vo, cloth, $2.50. 


This book merits the highest praise. It has not been hastily written 
to meet a sudden popular demand, but is rather the result of conscien- 
tious labor in leisure hours for several years, and it will unquestionabl 
be a welcome visitor in thousands of families all over the land in whic 
Miss Parloa’s name and fame alike are familiar. The book describes 
minutely an ideal kitchen, tells what furniture, utensils and stores should 
be provided for it, explains clearly the uses, and states the value of 


| various kinds of food, contains bills of fare for all sorts of occasions 


shows how tempting meals may be quickly cooked when unexpected 
guests come, gives explicit instructions about diet for the sick, and in- 
cludes also as choice collection of receipts in all departments of cookery 
as can be found in any ever published. It is THOROUGHLY PRACTICAL; 
it is PERFECTLY RELIABLE; it is MARVELOUSLY COMPREHENSIVE ; it is 
COPIOUSLY ILLUSTRATED ; it is, in short, overflowing with good quali- 
ties, and is just the book that all housekeepers need to guide them in 
their daily duties, and to enable them to make their homes happy. 

No labor has been spared by the author, and no expense by the pub- 
lisher, to make the “ recor Companion” the best book of its kind 
in the market. 


ESTES & LAURIAT, 


BOSTON. 
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Canning and Preserving 


Price 25 Cents 


By Mrs S T Rorer 


Author of Philadelphia Cook Book 





Franklin in France. 


From Original Documents, most of which are now published for the first time. By Epwarp E. HALE 
and Epwarp E. HALE, JR. With three newly-engraved portraits of Franklin from copies which are 
now quite rare, and numerous portrait- -illustrations throughout the text. One handsome 8vo volume of 
500 pages. Cloth, $3.00, 


When Benjamin Franklin died, in 1790, he left his grandson, Wm. Temple Franklin, the largest 
collection of his papers. This collection, which had been supposed to be irrevocably lost, was found a few 
years since on the top shelf of an old tailor's shop in St. James, became the property of Mr. Henry Stevens, 
and finally of the United States. From this collection and from other original documents, this life of 
‘Franklin in France’ has been written. 


EXTRACT FROM A LETTER TO MR. HALE, WRITTEN BY SENATOR DAWES : 


“« [ have read it straight through, and now my conscience will give me no rest till I have thanked you for the delight it has given me. I 
have indeed been charmed as well as instructed, and [ hold myself greatly indebted to you and your son for the opportunity of getting hold of it 
all without the unassorted lumber in which the invaluable was found. I never was before so impressed with the magnificence of the work our 
fathers performed and the beggarly account of material with which they wrought. I am most gratefully your servant, H. L. DAWES.” 


Mrs. Campbell’s Prisoners of Poverty. 


“‘Mrs. Helen Campbell’s ‘ Prisoners of Poverty’ is a collection of articles written for the New York 7ribune, giving her personal 
experience with workingwomen and employ ers, and the facts that she has gathered with regard to trades, wages, and hours of work. Her 
story is horrible. The great, respectable firms of New York are steeped in crime, and the vast mass of the 200,000 workingwomen of that city 
live in appalling misery. . . Noarraignment of Christian civilization has ever ‘been printed more severe thap this record of facts vouched for 

y Mrs. Campbell. . . . “There cannot be a country on the globe, heathen or savage, where the condition of women is not better than that 
of the workingwomen in the cities of the United States.’’—Boston Correspondent Worcester Spy. 


Second Edition. 12mo, cloth, $1.00; paper covers, 50 cents. 


Sold by all booksellers. Mailed, postpaid, by the publishers, 


ROBERTS BROTHERS, Boston. 


-SPENCERIAN > The Art of Angling. 
STEEL PENS How AND WHERE TO CATCH FISH. 


A practical book of instruction in the Art of Angling in American and 
Canadian Waters. By WAKEMAN HoLpgrTon. Price, 50 cents. 


Samples for trial, 20 different PENS, post- How to Take Money 
paid, on receipt of 10 cents. OUT OF WALL STREET. 


A system, based on the Law of Average, by which a steady income 


Ask for Card No. 11 may be made by manipulating stocks, on the same principles by 
: . which Life Insurance amasses money. Price, 50 cents. 


Are the Best. 


The above books will be sent by mail, postpaid, on receipt of price. 
Complete Catalogue mailed free by 


DICK & FITZGERALD, Pus.isHErs, 
P. O. Box 2975. NEw YORK. 


Ivison, BLAKEMAN &-Co., 
753 & 755 Broadway, New York. 


| 
| 


' 





August, 1887.] 





New Publications. 


Booxs WELL WORTH READING. 
For sale at Wanamaker's. 


SECOND EDITION. 


Memories of the Men who Saved the Union. 
By DONN PIATT. 


Illustrated with engravings of Lincoln, Stanton, Chase, Seward and 
* 12mo, uncut edges, gilt top, $1.50. 
10,000 copies sold inside two months. It contains some start- 
ling truths, fearlessly told. 


Ireland since the Union. 
1800 to 1886. 
By JUSTIN H. McCARTHY, M. P. 


Published by arrangement simultaneously in London and Chicago. 
12mo, over 350 pages, silk cloth, green and gold, $1.50. 
The latest, the most concise and comprehensive book ever published 
in the cause of down-trodden Ireland. 


The Tieth eheut Alcohol: 


By ROBERT ALEXANDER GUNN, M.D. 
Square 32mo, cloth, 4oc. 


Needles and Brushes, and How to use Them. 
A MANUAL OF FANCY WORK. 


By JANE EYRE. 
Containing directions for Embroidering, Painting, Modeling, Carving, 
etc., with 150 illustrations. 12mo, cloth, gold and black, $1.00. 


The Story of Manon Lescaut. 


FROM THE FRENCH OF 


L’ABBE PREVOST. 
A New Translation by ARTHUR W. GUNDRY. 


From the Edition of 1753. 

With over 200 full-page and other illustrations by the great French 
artist, Maurice Letorr, and others ; reproduced by photogravure, 
wood-engraving, and photo-engraving processes from the superb 
Edition de Luxe published in Paris in 1885. 

Price, cloth, $3.00, in box. 


JUBILEE EDITION. 


Fifty Years a Queen. 


By KATHERINE HODGES. 1e2mo, cloth. Price, $1.00. 
A brief succinct history of our own times. 


NEW BOOKS IN PRESS. 


READY SHORTLY. 
The Confessions of a Society Man. 


12mo, cloth, 250 pp. 
Six full-page illustrations and initial letters, iustrative of the text, begin- 
ning each chapter. A striking design on the cover. 
Beautifully printed, charmingly illustrated, tastily bound. Price, $1.25. 

A prominent critic, who has read the advance sheets, says: 

“« This is the novel of thissummer. The love making in it is charm- 
ing, and it is interesting up to the end. It gives a sad picture of the 
lives of the society men of the present day in our large cities, particu- 
larly in New York and Philadelphia. Like Thackeray’s ‘ Barry Lyn- 
don’ it is an elaborate study of selfishness.” 


Henry Ward Beecher, 
Christian Philosopher, Pulpit Orator, 
Philanthropist. 


A volume of Representative Selections from the Sermons, Lectures, 
Prayers and Letters, with a Biographical Sketch by THomas W. 
HAnpForD, with copious index of subjects. Illustrated by Truz 
WituiaMs. 12mo, cloth, $1.25. 


BELFORD, CLARKE & CO., 
PUBLISHERS, 


384 and 386 Broadway, | 257 and 259 State St., 
New York. Chicago, Ill. 


Patriot, and 


BOOK NEWS. 


| 


Summer NovEL-s. 


| 
| BEHIND THE BLUE RIDGE. 
A Homely Narrative of Southern Life and Character. By FRANCES 
Courtenay Bay or, author of “‘ On Both Sides,’”’ etc. 12mo, Extra 
cloth. $1.25. 
“Tt is exceedingly bright and clever. Its character, plots, and 
| admirable wit and humor alike proclaim the high merit of Miss Baylor 
as a writer in her chosen field.”’"— Washington Public Opinion. 


THE DESERTER. 


| By Carrain Cuarrtes Kine, U.S.A. This powerful story of 
| army society life appears in Lippincorr’s MaGazine for May, 
1887. Price, 25 cents; or bound in half cloth, 50 cents. 


| THEKLA. 


A Story of Viennese Musical Life. 
1zmo. Extracloth. $1.00. 


, TAKEN BY SIEGE. 


A Novel. 12mo. Extracloth. $1.25. 


| A SUMMER IN OLDPORT HARBOR. 
| ANovel. By W.H. Mercarr. r2mo. Cloth. $1.25. 


| BELLONA’S HUSBAND. 


A Romance. By Hupor Genone. 
25 cents. 


By WiLt1AM ARMSTRONG. 


1zzmo. Cloth. $1.00. Paper 


cover. 


| THE OLD MAM’SELLE’S SECRET. 
| By E. Maruitr. Translated by Mrs. A. L. Wister. 
25 cents, 


Paper cover, 


| ONE OF THE DUANES. 


A Novel. By Atice Kinc Hamivron, Paper cover. 25 cents. 


For sale by all Booksellers. 
J. B. LIPPINCOTT COMPANY, 
| PUBLISHERS, 


715 and 717 Market Street, Philadelphia. 





_———— 


Marcus Ward & Co.’s 


Royal Irish 


Linen Writing Paper. 


The very best paper now in use for social 


and select correspondence. A /andsome 


| sample box, containing two quires with Envel- 


opes, sent by mail, post-paid, on receipt of 
One Dollar, by 


Marcus Ward & Co., 


734 Broadway, 
New York. 
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Students Songs 


Rollicking, joyous, mirthful, careless, just 
as the students are. Not always in tune, now 
and then too many feet for the measure; but 
they are songs that stick with every Alumnus, 
a pleasant memory, long after Greek and 
Latin and conic sections have been forgotten. 

And a man or woman need not be college- 
bred to like these songs. There is so much 
of life and spirit and sparkle in them that 
they fit in anywhere. 

Of course there have been many gatherings 
of students’ songs, and no grouping of them 
could be so restricted as to be without merit. 
But the 


Moses King Collection, 


Published by the Rand Avery Company, 


. 


Boston, seems to be far and away beyond any 
other in many respects. 


The newest and most popular songs of 


HARVARD, YALE, COLUMBIA, 
CORNELL, JOHNS HOPKINS, 
DARTMOUTH, AMHERST, MICHIGAN, 
VASSAR, BROWN, 
WELLESLEY, PRINCETON, WILLIAMS, 
BOWDOIN, WESLEYAN, 
TRINITY, LAFAYETTE, BOSTON, 
TUFTS, UNION, etc., 


have been put in neat folio form, with the 
music plainly printed. The publication has 
already reached the eleventh edition (fifty- 
first thousand) and the demand is steadily 


increasing. 


For sale, 40 cents a copy, by 


JOHN WANAMAKER. 


BOOK NEWS. 
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CONTENTS OF THIS NUMBER. 
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MISCELLANY : 
Literary Property, 400. 
Another Vacation Letter to Jean, 400. 
Keats, gor. 
Alice Cary, 4or. 


Reviews: 
China, 402. 
The High-Caste Hindu Woman, 403. 
Imaginary Portraits, 403. 
Ourselves and our Neighbors, 404. 
Keats, 405. 
The Alkahest, 405. 
Allan Quatermain, 406. 


First PaGgs : 
Sebastopol, 407 
The Rothschilds, 408. 
Drones’ Honey, 409. 
A Lad’s Love, 410. 
Katia, 411. 


| Nores, 412. 


Descriptive Price-List or New Books, 413. 


ADVERTISERS. 


Oscar Abrahamsohn, 420. 
Finley Acker and Company, 421. 
D. Appleton and Company, 423. 
Arnold and Company, 306. 
Belford, Clarke and Company, 397. 
A. Brown, 420. 
Cassell and Company, 394 
Z. Crane, Jr., and Brother, 420. 
Thomas Y. Crowell and Company, 423. 
Dick and Fitzgerald, 396. 
“* Dolls,” 419. 
James S. Earle and Sons, 394. 
Estes and Lauriat, 395. 
Harper and Brothers, 393. 
Houghton, Mifflin and Company, 395. 
Ivison, Blakeman and Company, 396. 
Lee and Shepard, 424. 

. B. Lippincott Company, 397. 

. Lothrop Company, 423. 
Thos. Nelson and Sons, 421. 
Philadelphia Evening Call, 420. 
James Pott and Company, 422. 
G. P. Putnam’s Sons, 421. 
Roberts Brothers, 396. 
George Routledge and Sons, 422. 
w. HP Shelley, 420. 

. L. Smith, 419. 

. A. Stokes, 421. 
Ticknor and Company, 424. 
George H. Van Zandt, 420. 

ohn Wanamaker, 308. 

farcus Ward and Company, 397. 
Frederick Warne and Company, 420. 
Wellesley School, 420. 


The rates for advertising are as follows : 


$200 a page by the year (half, quarter, or eighth at the same rate). 
$25 a page by the month. 
$12 an inch by the year. 
$1.50 an inch by the month, 
$1.25 a nonpareil line by the year. 
$.194 a nonpareil line by the month. 
ize of printed page, 5% x 8% inches; of column, 2% x8%. 


Copy to be in hand before the 13th of the previous month. Cuts not 
admitted, except in the Holiday number. Type not in the style of 
Book News not admitted, and matter and manner of advertisement also 


| must be acceptable. The December and January numbers are put into 


one Holiday number, published December rst. 
Address Book News, 


JOHN WANAMAKER, 
PHILADELPHIA, 














BOOK 


NEWS 





PHILADELPHIA, 


VoLuME 5. : 





PRACTICAL SUGGESTIONS OF THE 
SUMMER BOOK. 


To the eye of the public the activity of the book world 
in summer is confined chiefly to novels, with a very 
slight addition of the more highly imaginative charms 
of poetry, or the solider attractions of biography, his- 
tory, and travel. The novel and the guide-book find, 
indeed, little to dispute their right to rule piazza and 
steamer deck, lounge and hammock. In this pastithe, 
the least exacting of all forms of recreation, all bookish 
people,—author, critic, publisher, bookseller, reader,— 
find a common ground at one time or another in the 
three or four months wherein relaxation must generally 
be found, if found at all. 
we all seem, with our plans to make for new trips and 
What a 
change to the hum of work in the fall, when weighty 
works, rich and choice editions, and holiday illustra- 


How idle and easy-going 


our travelers’ stories to tell on our return. 


tions are in the air. And yet, how superficial the 
lounging and play of the summer really are, a very 
little peep behind the scenes would reveal. We 
should see, for instance, the regular preparations of 
the publisher for the Christmas Holidays, beginning 
in early summer or even in early spring. To say 
nothing of the busy scratch of the author's pen, the 
artist, the engraver, the “‘ process’’ worker, the binder, 
are now as busy “‘ getting ready for Christmas,” as are 
mammas and aunties when December Ist lifts the 
finger of warning. 

Allowed to drift a little further, such reflections, 
idle though they may be, lead on to a few specially 
pertinent inquiries, if perhaps our jaded faculties have 
been revived by piney breezes, when the novel just 
finished has been thrown aside, and wider interests 
once more stir us. Why is it that as a nation we 
languish in our literary production? Why must the 
critics and historians of our little body of good litera- 
ture adopt almost the tone apologetic in speaking of 
its quality as well as its quantity? Why have we 
stood with stolid indifference as the procession of 
civilized nations went up to covenant for reciprocal 


rights to authors? Why do*we submit to be told, be 
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it as politely and humorously as possible, that our 
laws permit literary robbery. of the stranger within and 
without our gates? 

For, if we have heeded the facts at all, we have 
learned that with few exceptions our summer books 
are either not “honestly come by,” or they are unpro- 
fitable servants to their publishers. The voice of 
intelligence throughout the land declares that our 
national poverty in literature is mainly due to this lack 
of international copyright. Is it not time, then, the 
supply of the need be made a popular demand, and 
that our legislators be instructed and impelled to 
action accordingly ? The summer book looks inno- 
cent and aliures to idleness and repose; yet these 


troublesome questions are in its atmosphere. 


LUCY LARCOM. 


Through the courtesy of Miss Larcom, whose portrait 
accompanies this number of Book NEws, we are 
able to offer our readers an agreeable departure from 
our customary biographical selection. As is implied in 
the communication given below, an unusual difficulty 
in finding a suitable sketch led us to apply directly to 
Miss Larcom for guidance thereto, with this gratifying 
result. Her brief letter touches so closely her inner 
life and comes so freshly from her ripe experience 
that it is worth pages of ordinary narrative. 
not, perhaps, be surprising that one whose “ interests 
have always been identified with the interests of 
working-folk,’’ should be moved with kindly feeling 
towards a publication especially adapted to the needs 
of busy, hard-working people, who need to learn 
readily and conveniently about the books of the day, 
or else forego much, if not all, of such information. 

BEVERLY, MASS., June 29, 1887. 
EpITorR OF Book News: 

Dear Sir: Since I object to furnishing biographical 
notices of myself, will it not sufficiently answer your 
purpose if I tell you that I am living in my native 
town, Beverly, Mass., where most of my time is spent, 
except occasionally a few of the winter weeks—some- 
times a whole winter—in Boston. During a large 
portion of my earlier life, 1 was occupied as a teacher, 


It should, 
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chiefly in Young Ladies’ Seminaries. I have been 
an editor of a magazine for Young Folks, and am 
still a contributor to various periodicals, writing being 
at present my chosen work. 

My interests have always been identified with the 
interests of working-folk, and it is as work—in the 
sense of doing or attempting something that will be a 
general benefit—that I value the use of the pen. 

I am always glad when I hear that what I have 
written has been acceptable or helpful to others, but 
it seems to me that the public can hardly care for or 
claim anything further than that from me. 

Sincerely yours, 
Lucy Larcom. 


The following are the works of Lucy Larcom issued 
in book form: Poetical Works; An Idyl of Work; 
Wild Roses of Cape Ann, and other Poems; Child- 
hood Songs; Breathings of the Better Life (edited) ; 
Roadside Poems for Summer Travellers (selected) ; 
Hillside and Seaside in Poetry (selected); Beckon- 
ings for Every Day (compiled). 


LITERARY PROPERTY. 


American authors are manufacturers who are simply 
asking, first, that they shall not be undersold in their 
home market by goods imported from abroad on 
which no (ownership) duty has been paid, which 
have, namely, been simply ‘‘ appropriated;’’ and 
secondly, that the Government may facilitate their 
efforts to secure a sale for their own goods in foreign 
markets. These are claims with which a protection- 
ist who is interested in developing American industry 
ought certainly to be in sympathy. The contingency 
that troubles him, however, is the possibility that, if 
the English author is given the right to sell his books 
in this country, the copies sold may, to some extent, 
be manufactured in England, and the business of 
making these copies may be lost to American printers, 
*binders, and paper-men. Heis, namely, much more 
concerned for the protection of the makers of the 
material casing of the book, than for that of the 
author who creates its essential substance. ‘The few 
protectionists who have expressed themselves in favor 
of an international copyright measure, have insisted 
upon the condition that foreign works, to be entitled 
to copyright, must be wholly remanufactured in this 
country. 

It is evidently, however, in the interest of the con- 
sumer, that the labor of preparing the editions of his 
books be economized as much as possible. The 
principal item of cost of the first edition of a book is 
the setting of the type, to which, if the work be illus- 
trated, must be added the designing and engraving 
of the illustrations. If this first cost of stereotyping 
and engraving can be divided between the editions 
for several countries it is evident that the proportion 
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to be charged to each copy is less and that the selling 
price per copy can be smaller than would be the case 
if the outlay has got to be repeated in full for each 
market. It is then to the advantage of the consumer 
that, whatever copyright arrangement be made, 
nothing shall stand in the way of foreign stereotypes 
and illustrations being duplicated for use here, when- 
ever the foreign edition is in such shape as to render 
this duplicating an advantage and a saving in cost. 
The foreign author has, on his part, a right to object 
to such a remanufacturing condition, because in 
increasing materially the outlay to be incurred by the 
American publisher in the production of his edition, 
it proportionately diminishes the profits or prospects 
of profits from which is calculated the remuneration 
that can be paid to the author. 
George Haven Putnam in Address 
at Columbia College. 


ANOTHER VACATION LETTER TO JEAN. 


DEAR JEAN: You say that next week you will start 
for the Adirondacks, and that you have reserved one 
corner of your trunk for books to read on rainy days. 
Then you graciously add: ‘‘ The list which you sent 
me last summer was a help to me in making selec- 
tions, though I must say that I think many of the 
books which you recommended were rather frivolous. 
I fear you underrate the intelligence of the American 
girl. However, I'll forgive you if you will send me 
another list for the present season.” 

You are irresistible, dear Jean, even in your criti- 
cisms, and compel me to admit that the American 
girl has progressed rapidly in beauty, intelligence 
and appreciation since | was young. Those very 
prudent gentlemen who think you will read only the 
milk-and-water fiction with which they have been 
abundantly supplying you of recent years, are, no 
doubt, very much mistaken as to your mental calibre. 
You play tennis, and row and ride and walk as well 
as your big brothers; your eyes are clear and bright; 
your faculties are alert and vigorous, and men are 
beginning to admit that once in a great while you act 
from reason instead of impulse. 

There will be moods of yours; up in the bracing, 
glorious atmosphere of the mountains, which will cry 
out for some true poet to give them expression. I 
think you will find that Keats and Shelley will re- 
spond to almost every mood of nature, and I should 
not break their beautiful harmony with the songs of 
any modern minstrel. Sonie day this summer you 
will row from Saranac to Paul Smith’s, through one 
of the most beautiful chains of lakes in the Adiron- 
dacks. I can think of nothing finer than to lazily 
dream through Endymion as your guide paddles your 
boat almost noiselessly among the dense lily-pads 
between Lower Saranac and Round Lake. When 
you climb old Whiteface Mountain you will want to 
read Arethusa as you sit in the shelter of one of the 











great rocks on the summit, and look out over Lake 
Champlain to the misty Green Mountains. And that 
evening when you glide over Lake Placid by starlight, 
you'll repeat Shelley’s address to the Spirit of Night: 


“Wrap thy form in a mantle gray, 
Star inwrought ! 
Blind with thine hair the eyes of day, 
Kiss her until she be wearied out, 
Then wander o’er city, and sea, and land, 
Touching all with thine opiate wand.” 


Some chill, rainy night, as you sit by the open fire- 
place at The Lodge, it will delight you to read the 
monographs on Keats and Shelley in the English 
Men of Letters series; so put them in with the poets, 
but don’t have absolute faith in the judgment of 
Mr. Colvin or Mr. Symonds. 

I know that, now and then, you like to read a good 
essay, for it sharpens the wit and judgment when they 
have been dulled by reading too much imaginative 
literature. Stow away, then, in your trunk, next to 
the poets, Mr. Lowell’s Among My Books, both vol- 
umes of Obiter Dicta, Morley’s On Compromise, and 
one volume of Zhe Spectator. And if you can geta 
copy of it, put in the little volume which Mr. Higgin- 
son wrote a good many years ago, and called A Free 
Lance in the Field of Letters. 

Among recent biographies you will be interested 
though not satisfied with the Memoir of Charles 
Reade, D.C.L., and if you care at all for politics you 
will be delighted with Mr. Schurz’s Life of Henry Clay. 

How can I choose from the mass of contemporary 
fiction without again incurring your reproof for recom- 
mending frivclous books? Still, I think, that you will 
be frankly and honestly pleased with Crawford’s Sara- 
cinesca, Bunner’s Story of a New York House, the 
new edition of The Story of a Country Town, Page’s 
In Ole Virginia, and Elliot's The Common Chord. 
Then there are handy editions of Deming’s Adiron- 
dack Stories, and Thompkins and Other Folks, in 
which you will discover new beauties if you read 
them while amid the lakes and mountains which they 
so delicately picture. If there is any room left in your 
trunk, put in some volumes of the new editions of 
George Meredith and Balzac. 

And now, I wish you a pleasant summer, Jean—a 
long vacation filled with beautiful sights and beautiful 
thoughts—fair companions to your lovely self. May 
the haughty mountains and the humble lakes pay you 
homage and do your pleasure! 

Your venerable friend, DROCH. 


Life. 


KEATS. 


Death had his fancies, and why not? A king 
So great as he must have his royal whim,— 

Sometimes a fool, sometimes the wailing string 

Of some slain minstrel’s harp, must humor him. 
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There was a youthful singer once, a soul 
Loved of the gods, and hence not loved of men, 

Who sang too well, and, shame to say, the whole 
Small race of songsters rose against him then. 


And all the critics too—like daws that peck 
Some lustrous jewel from its golden setting— 
Beaked his fair lines, so, hastening on to wreck 
The fragile bark that every flaw was fretting. 


Love, also, with his barbéd baby spear 

Racked all the chambers of his heart with anguish ; 
But bravely through it all, more strong and clear, 

Went up his matchless song that would not languish, 


And all so well he pleased the sable king, 

Though many a famous bard sang at his call, 
That straight he sent his messenger to bring 

This tortured soul which pleased him best of all. 


So Keats was brought, and when his strain beguiled 
The sad-faced king and his brave company 

To strange, unwonted tears—Death kindly smiled, 
Approving his unequaled minstrelsy. 


And when at times his watchful eye could trace 
The swiftly passing spasm of fierce pain 
Which swept across the minstrel’s pallid face, 
He quickly cried, Thy songs were not in vain; 


Fixed in the world’s large memory they shall live 
Undying as that beauty to whose shrine 
The kneeling soul brought all thou hads’t to give ; 
All things of which thy heart once dreamed are 
thine: 


* “ As thou dids’t leave them they shall picture thee 
Both to thine own and far-off other lands, 
And while men sing, thy name shall never be 
Forgotten in their songs.’ And so he stands, 


A fair-formed image of immortal youth 
Breasting the steep hillside of life’s endeavor; 
A white-robed herald of eternal truth 
Shouting a message from the gods forever. 
Robert Burns Wilson in The Century Magazine. 


ALICE CARY. 


The hum of bees in clover blooms, 
The Sabbath quiet in the air, 
The summer odors everywhere, 

The lights amid the woodland glooms, 

The swaying lines from spiders’ looms 
With beaded jewels large and fair 
Resplendent with the colors rare 

That Iris weaves in crystal rooms, 

Were dear to thee, O singer sweet ! 

Who in the haunts of Clovernook 

Wast wont to pore on nature’s book, 

While feathered songsters oft did greet 
Thy presence in their green retreat 
By meadows broad, or purling brook. 
T. J. Chapman in The Bookmart. 
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CHINA. 


CHINA: TRAVELS AND INVESTIGATIONS IN THE 
“ MIDDLE KinGcpom.” A study of its civilization and 
possibilities, with a glance at Japan. By James Harrison 
Wilson. 12mo. Sold by Wanamaker, $1.35; by mail, 


$1.49. 
There other book accessible to American 
readers which gives, in equally succinct form, so 
much information of a desirable kind about China 
and her people as the record of recent travel in that 
country by Gen. J. H. Wilson. These notes of per- 
sonal observations, made by one who visited the 
Middle Kingdom with a practical object and which 
are concerned with topics of interest, not to the arch- 


is no 


zologist, the student of comparative history and 
sociology, but to the civil engineer, the railway con- 
tractor, the miner, the manufacturer, the 
and the ordinary traveller, will go into hundreds of 
hands that will never open the ponderous quarto 
volumes of Dr. Williams or touch the untranslated or 
at least unreprinted work of Richthofen. It does not 
appear that the author, who had, as we have inti- 
mated, a business, or rather professional, end in view, 
made any special effort to equip himself for this inter- 
esting journey from the Sinological point of view, and 
perhaps we should congratulate the reader on the 
fact, for, judging from our experience of other travel- 
should 
hardly have escaped the infliction of much second- 


merchant, 


ers, in their own estimation fully qualified, we 


hand and flimsy erudition. . . . 

Gen. Wilson visited China for no other object, as he 
informs us, but to discover what no extant books or 
diplomatic correspondence tell the inquirer, namely, 
what field is offered in that country to American skill, 
enterprise, and capital. To this question the whole 
book furnishes a detailed answer, which, however, is 
summed up in a final chapter. The greatest difficulty 
in inducing the Chinese Government.to countenance 
innovations in public works, in locomotion, mining, 
manufacturing, trade, and agriculture, is encountered 
in ‘‘the conservatism of the literary or governing 
class.”’ The author goes on to explain that ‘‘ this con- 
servatism finds its most efficient agent in the Board of 
Censors, and the system of espionage of which it is 
the head throughout the empire.” They “supervise 
the business of the Great Boards, and are at liberty to 
memorialize the throne upon all subjects and at all 
times. They are the guardians of the law and of the 
customs of the people, and it is their special duty to 
speak before the public or the empire has been in- 
jured.”’ From their position and functions the Cen- 
sors “‘may always know what business is likely to 
come before the throne, and hence it is easy for them 
to assail any measure which does not receive their ap- 
probation. They are specially on the alert against 
innovations and foreign schemes, more than one of 
which, good as well as bad, they have killed or indefi- 
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nitely postponed before it had received imperial con- 
sideration.”” Now, these Censors, who are “ old men 
who have reached their high positions by a lifetime 
of laborious study devoted exclusively to: Chinese 
classics and jurisprudence,” have hitherto blocked 
every effort of the Chinese Liberals to introduce rail- 
ways on an extensive scale, although a short railway 
operated in connection with the Kai-Ping coal mines 
has been winked at. Yet among the native Liberals 
anxious to profit by European applications of science 
to national development and defence have of late 
been numbered some of the most eminent and pow- 
erful Chinese functionaries. Not the least valuable of 
the materials collected in this volume are the memo- 
rials on the necessity of railways from a strategic 
point of view of Liu Ming-Chu’an, a General in the 
Chinese army, of Li Hung-Chang, the Viceroy of 
Chihli and Northern Superintendent of Trade; of Liu 
Kim-Yi, the Southern Superintendent of Trade, and, 
what is far more surprising, of Tso Tsung-Tang, the 
famous reconqueror of Kashgar, who, up to the last 
year of his life, had been the most conspicuous and 
inflexible opponent of innovations. 

The strategic value of railways to the Chine Gov- 
ernment is plain to every Western mind. But is it 
equally certain that the freight and passenger traffic 
would pay an interest on the capital invested in con- 
struction and equipment? This question naturally 
received particular attention from Gen. Wilson, and 
it is discussed by him in various parts of his book 
with reference both to the feasibility and expense of 
construction and the amount of business to be ex- 
pected. 

Admitting that railways could be built in China, 
would they pay? Not at first, for at present China is 
poorer than any other country in the world possessing 
equal or higher claims to civilization. She is poor in 
the sense of lacking accumulated capital or a large 
annual surplus of products over consumption. No- 
where in the civilized world is there so sinall a propor- 
tion of rich or even well-to-do persons ; nowhere does 
the great mass of the people come so near to living 
from hand to mouth. Yet, contrary to the prevailing 
impression in the western hemisphere, China is not 
overcrowded. In Gen. Wilson’s opinion she is capa- 
ble of supporting three times as many inhabitants, 
for her natural resources are illimitable. Large tracts 
of her arable soil are of inexhaustible fertility. The 
extent of the workable coal beds in China is, accord- 
ing to Richthofen, a competent authority, greater than 
in any other country of the world, though the con- 
sumption of coal is but in its infancy, owing to the 
primitive methods of mining and the difficulty and 
cost of transportation. This, althotgh coal is pecu- 
liarly needed as a combustible, China being almost 
literally a treeless land. Again, iron ores are almost 
as widely distributed as coal, and there are known to 
be extensive deposits of copper, Even the latter are 
not worked in any systematic manner, and copper 
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has to be imported for the Chinese currency. In 
presence of these data, agricultural and mineral, Gen. 
Wilson reaches the conclusion that the stimulus im- 
parted by railways to production would be immedi- 
ately and powerfully felt in China, and that the profits 
of investors, though they might be deferred, would be 
certain in the end. 

The general impression left on the author's mind 
by the sum of his observations is that the ordinary 
conception of China as a decrepit country is entirely 
unfounded. Rather is the opposite the truth. Con- 
sidered as a sociological phenomenon, he regards her 
as a specimen, not of senility, but of arrested develop- 
ment. Her hour of bloom and of maturity is yet to 
come. N. Y. Sun. 


THE HIGH-CASTE HINDU WOMAN. 


THE HiGcH-Caste HInpU WomMAN. By Pundita 
Ramabai Sarasvati. With introduction by Rachel L. 
Bodley, A.M.,M.D. With portraits. 8vo, Sold by 
Wanamaker, $1.25; by mail, $1.37. 

The missionaries of whatever denomination have 

never once induced a high-caste woman to cross the 

seas; but Anandabai Joshee, eight years a wife and 
five years a bereaved mother, came alone at the age 

of eighteen to New York, determined to remain a 

Hindu, and entirely unmoved by the solicitations of 

those who beset her on her journey, and would have 

paved her path with gold if she would but have given in 
her allegiance to their church. ‘Why did you deter- 
mine to remain a Hindu?” I asked her, when she was 
telling me this. ‘I came to America,” she replied, 
“‘simply to study medicine. If I had waited six 
months I never should have come; for, in less than 
that timé after I sailed, the college at Calcutta was 
opened to women. I was three years preparing. As 
soon as I knew that I should do it, I devoted myself 
to my Sanskrit to the exclusion of everything else. 

I wanted to read the Shasters to the women of 

America, to prove to them that I have no need to 

become a Christian. God gave the truth to my people 

in the beginning; and, although I love to read of 

Jesus, and take pleasure in the Bible, I have an older 

scripture of my own.” 

I am preparing a memoir of this lovely woman, 
and I hope this book of her cousin Ramabai’s will 
keep alive some interest in her until I can collect my 
material from her far-distant home. 

These pages will tell much of Dr. Bodley and 
Anandabai; but, thirdly, they reveal fully the heart 
of Ramabai. The Pundita, who has received the 
highest literary distinction among her own people, as 
indicated by the honorary title of ‘‘ Sarasvati,”’ for her 
scholarship and her gifts as an improvisator, is, unlike 
her cousin, a Christian. She cannot give a very good 
account of the motives which induced her to leave 
her native land, except that there went up from her 
heart a great cry for “light.” When she accepted 
Christianity in England, she distinctly refused to join 
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any particular church or accept any creed. “I will 
take the Bible for my guide,”’ was all she said; and 
the church made a public record of this determina- 
tion. Not so quiet as Anandabai,—perhaps more 
executive,—the subject of this volume links the Pundita 
strangely to that still more gifted creature who so 
speedily laid down her life for her people. But for 
the Hindu marriage, Anandabai Joshee might have 
lived to work for years at the head of the hospital at 
Kolapur. Prepared in every way to accept the highest 
influences of our Western life, she expanded like a 
flower in the sunshine from the very moment of her 
coming. ‘There was a time when people were said to 
die of a broken heart, which meant that grief had 
subdued the vitality which had hitherto resisted 
inherited tendencies to disease. Anandabai was 
going back to Indiato support, not merely her hus- 
band, but her husband’s mother and younger brothers, 
according to the custom of her country. She had not 
anticipated this, for she had not expected her husband 
to resign his government position. Her heart was 
brave; but she knew she should not find the support 
she needed when she strove to follow its instincts, and 
hope perished. ‘I have done all that I could,” were 
her last words; and it was by no wish of hers that 
her husband offered sacrifices to the ‘“‘ gods and the 
planets.”’ ‘‘I need no one but God,” she said once. 
‘‘Why should I take thought for the morrow?” A 
knowledge of Western life proved her complete 
emancipation, and we need not grieve that she has 
‘*visen.”” 

But there is no denying that the climate of America 
helps to develop phthisis in the natives of the extreme 
north and the extreme south of Asia. Neither the 
Aleut nor the Hindu can live here with impunity. I 
shall never forget the speaking, brilliant beauty of 
Ramabai’s face when she first spoke to the people of 
Philadelphia, on the 12th of March, 1886. Already 
her glowing cheek has paled beneath our solar glare 
and under the pressure of her anxious life. Se need 
not die like Anandabai, if we will help her, and help 
her speedily ; but I confess that, much as I love her, 
I long to speed her to her native land, 

Caroline H. Dall, in The Christian Register. 


IMAGINARY PORTRAITS. 


IMAGINARY PorTRAITS. By Walter Pater, M.A. 
12mo. Sold by Wanamaker, uncut edges, $1.10; by 
mail, $1.20. 

In Mr. Pater’s volume of Imaginary Portraits his 

eclectic philosophy of sensation has once more been 

turned to account in a fashion intensely personal 
and attractive. Marius the Epicurean demonstrated 
the absence in the author of that dramatic instinct 
which can create and vivify various conceptions of 
character. The deepest interest of that graceful story 
arose not from the portrayal of some imagined Marius, 
but from the picture given of what Mr, Pater thought 
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he himself would have been like had he started life 
under’ the same conditions as his Latin double. 
Marius the Epicurean was, we repeat, a vision of 
Mr. Pater by himself—a subjective analysis of that 
which he would have been and felt and thought had 
he lived in the crisis of the great transition from old 
things to new—a dream abruptly broken, inconse- 
quent, incomplete, but lovely in its very inefficiency, 
in its purposeless phases and hasty end. And here, 
again, in other ‘imaginary portraits,’’ we have other 
presentments of Mr. Pater’s self, now masquerading 
delicately in the flowered sacque of Watteau’s girl 
friend (for of Watteau himself there is no image); 
now greedily gallant in the joy of life as Denys 
l’ Auxerrois—type of that after-living of the classic day 
into the Middle Age which carried with it an atmos- 
phere of witchery, rousing ultimate suspicion and 
wrath in, the Christian witnesses of its irresistible 
charm; now enamoured of a high and stainless 
learning as the comely young Dutch philosopher 
Sebastian van Storck, and again demanding a com- 
bination of the choicest pleasures of taste and fancy 
and experience in the person of Duke Carl of Rosen- 
mold. 

Each of these images of himself which Mr. Pater 
sees in the mirror of past days trembles, breaks up, 
disappears abruptly! No gentle fading, no even 
passing onwards to conclusion and some final accom- 
plishment of fate; as soon as he catches sight of the 
state of mind which would have been born in him of 
life in such or such an hour he drops the glass. It is 
enough! Now the very incompleteness of these por- 
traits, or rather that which would be incompleteness if 
we had to look on them as portrayals of any others 
than Mr. Pater himself, adds to the reality of their 
characterization as pictures of states of his own mind, 
and increases the interest with which we read in them 
moods of the inmost soul of one amongst ourselves, 





and one of no mean order—moods in which are ren- 
dered some of the most interesting currents of the 
thought of the day. 

The consciousness of the wider training and further 
outlook which fall to the lot of us, the heirs of all the 
ages, if ithas bred in the coarser fibres a brutal cer- 
tainty of judgment and light appraisement of all things 
not to be measured by the yard of sense, has engen- 
dered in minds of a different mould a great hesitancy, 
due to the very vastness of their inherited possessions 
—a hesitancy which seems to paralyze the happy 
putting forth of their powers in an hour which lacks 
that simplicity of affirmation and denial necessary to 
work out its issues in matters other than practical. 
Such as these, therefore, retire on themselves and on 
the stored riches of the past—these at least they may 
enjoy; but here, too, the problem of life seems insolu- 
ble. So Marius and Sebastian pass away in the hour 
of their blossoming, and the girl in her journal de- 
clares that her friend has sought in life that which is 
not there, and the golden age returns with Denys only 
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to find the world afraid to take its share in it, and the 
new gospel of revolution sweeps Duke Carl before it 
in the hour of his pleasure. Thus in every page the 
answer to the unspoken question is evaded, and it is 
because on this point, as on many others, we find in 
these pages the reflection of one of the most intel- 
lectual phases of the modern mind, that Mr. Pater’s 
Imaginary Portraits should be read by all lovers of 
psychological problems, and not only by those who 
value him for the pleasantness and choiceness of his 
language. Atheneum. 


OURSELVES AND OUR NEIGHBORS. 
OURSELVES AND OuR NEIGHBORS. Social Chats on 

Social Topics. By Louise Chandler Moulton. 16mo. 

Sold by Wanamaker, 75 cents ; by mail, 84 cents. 
From Mrs. Moulton’s fine and delicate pen it is always 
safe to expect something good, something “for every 
thoughtful reader, something helpful, more especially 
some good word for the inexperienced or the puzzled 
who, after all, are the majority. This pleasant hope 
is fully borne out by the present chats. The very first, 
on “rosebuds in society,’ is just right. It warns 
them to avoid hardness and arrogance, tells them 
many good things and might have added that a 
woman at forty is apt to be happier than a woman at 
thirty, and the latter much happier because maturer 
than a girl of twenty or a ‘‘rosebud”’ with the cus- 
tomary thorns. Mrs. Moulton finds that most young 
women value a man by the pleasure he gives them, 
the word pleasure being taken superficially. The 
result is that young women rarely get well acquainted 
with young oroldermen. Mrs. Moulton thinks highly 
of love matches and warns young people not to mis- 
take a casual or marked fancy for enduring love. 
True love will bear almost any test, including resigna- 
tion and fearless candor. Mrs. Moulton is right in 
saying that ‘“‘marriage should be waited for, not 
sought’’ (page 41), and equally right in discouraging 
the selfishness of professed lovers. A love that does 
not enrich and ennoble the families and friends of the 
lovers, is not true love. Mrs. Moulton tells young 
women that at twenty-five they are more capable of a 
wise choice than at twenty, and that the happiest 
marriages she knows of were concluded still later in 
life. In the chat on After Marriage there is a delight- 
ful passage on being quiet. The rule holds good in 
many relations, and one of the peculiar defects of our 
society is its never-ceasing chatter and clatter about 
small things. People who do not like to be alone are 
to be commiserated; members of the same family 
who cannot sit together for an hour in sweet peace 
and comfort without saying a word, are not to be 
envied. There is a fine bit on courtesy at home. Ah, 
the more’s the pity that people will be more civil to 
strangers than to their own household; but it is all 
wrong, and the wrong-doer always injures himself. 
The chapter on friendly visiting is singularly good, 
and advises people to issue definitely-limited invita- 
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tions only and to beware of apologies. There are 
chats also on young beaux and old bachelors, on the 
caprices of fashion, watering-place society, the wish 
to rise, and kindred matters. In all cases Mrs. Moul- 
ton finds the right word. She must have been in the 
confidence of young lovers, of persons who wanted a 
little help, and of those who remain calm and serene 
in all the trials and tribulations of social life. The 
book is wholesome from beginning to end, should be 
read by young people, and will help those who are 
overawed by the word society, as if it had a set of 
particular rules. In matters of society and of the 
heart Mrs. Moulton is a very safe guide, and that is 
paying her book a very high tribute which, however, 
is fully deserved and cheerfully offered. Beacon, 


KEATS. 
Keats. By Sidney Colvin. English Men of Letters 


series. Edited by Henry Morley. 16mo. Sold by 


Wanamaker, 60 cents ; by mail, 70 cents. 
I have read nothing for many a day, at once so sound 
and choice in expression, so sane in temper, so exact 
in statement, and so dignified and temperate in man- 
ner. The only fault one can find with it is, that it is 
fully a half too short. One wishes that it had been 
written, not as one of a series, but as substantive 
work—as a book, and not a hand-book, as a contribu- 
tion to the literature of biography, and not as a 
manual for students to cram from, and for the ama- 
teur of knowledge at second hand. The life of Keats 
is no easy one to write. On the contrary, it is perhaps 
as difficult a business to do well as the critic and 
biographer could take up. Keats died young, and all 
but ignored; he died of consumption ; it was said that 
he had died of Lockhart and Gifford ; and after he was 
gone, it was discovered that he was a poet matchless 
in his generation, and of whom, had he lived, it had 
not been unsafe to expect an achievement only second 
to Shakspeare’s own. In these vocal and esthetic 
days, when everybody is emphatic and nobody is 
held to have said anything unless he has said it in 
superlatives, the temptation to overdo one’s Keats, 
from one or other point of view, was not, one had 
imagined, to be foregone. Mr. Colvin has proved to 
admiration that they knew him not who said it. His 
Keats, as it appears to me, is not less exemplary in 
tact and temper and good breeding than in scholar- 
ship and insight and style. There is nothing here of 
that suspicion of the Aetit-maitre and the prig which 
vitiates so much of the work of Mr. Matthew Arnold; 
there is as little of the exaggerated eloquence of Mr. 
Swinburne, the ornate and fantastical pedantry of Mr. 
J. A. Symonds, the elaborate delicacy and overwrought 
perfection of Mr. Walter Pater. The criticism is lumi- 
nous, searching, conclusive; the narrative full, meas- 
ured, and sufficient ; and both elements are so nicely 
balanced as to produce in combination an effect of 
harmony so nice, so finely graded, so eminently 
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artistic as to seem unconscious and unintentional. To 
say that Mr. Colvin does but touch upon those great 
questions which are opened up for discussion more 
perhaps in Keats’s work than elsewhere in the litera- 
ture of the century, is only to say that, to do himself 
and them anything like justice, he should have had 
twice the space he has. When, however, he does 
approach them, the result is something to be grateful 
for. In this department I commend to your readers 
his discussion of the Classic and Romantic ideals, as 
in that of biography I commend his treatment of the 
poet’s death, and in that of the criticism of individual 
numbers his remarks upon Endymion and the Odes, 

London correspondent of The Critic. 





THE ALKAHEST. 


THE ALKAHEST; OR, THE HOUSE OF CLAES. By 
Honoré de Balzac. t2mo, Sold by Wanamaker, $1.10; 
by mail, $1.23. 

The Alkahest is one of Balzac’s most powerful novels. 

From an artistic standpoint it is almost perfect. Start- 

ing with a grand conception of character, in Balthazar, 

about whom the lesser characters revolve as satellites 
about a planet, he has woven the whole into a system 
wherein the beauty is in the perfection of relations. 

The story is a painful one. It is in faet a psychologi- 

cal study of a man under the baleful influence of an 

idea which he believes to be great. Balzac shows us 

Balthazar in a series of vivid pictures. In the first of 

these we see him dwelling with a loving and lovable 

wife at the head of the prosperous house of Claés. In 
the second we see him yielding to the influence of an 
enthusiastic, fanatical chemist, who told him of the 
possibility of discovering ‘‘the alkahest,” the ‘‘ abso- 
lute principle’? common to all created things. The 
search for this, ‘‘the great unconditioned,’’ soon 
absorbs Balthazar’s days and nights. It takes posses- 
sion of him body and soul. He spends for his 
laboratory and chemical apparatus thousands of francs, 
and soon is plunged deeply into debt. He sells the 
family silks and pictures to make more money to 
waste. He becomes less and less considerate of his 
wife and more and more the slave of this idea. His 
friends, his lawyer, his family, plead with him in vain 
to give up his quest, and at least refrain from ruining 
his family. But Balthazar is as oblivious of his duties 
towards his family as is the most depraved drunkard. 
Nothing in the universe seems to him so important as 
this search for the absolute. When his wife implores 
him to think of her and of his honor, he tells her that 
if she will but wait his family will be richer by far 
than they ever were before, that he is indeed working 
for them. Once she does succeed in drawing him 
back to her and in making him promise to give up 
for at least a short time his-feverish ambition. But 

Balthazar is so wretched without his work, so eager to 

return to his laboratory, that she finally releases him 

from his promise, and worn out by suffering and 
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anxiety dies. The character of Madame Claésis one of 
Balzac’s noblest female characters. Her strength and 
sweetness and absolute devotion to her husband’s 
interests and happiness are beautiful. But Balthazar 
sacrifices her ruthlessly to his absorbing pursuits. His 
next victim is his daughter Marguerite, who is of 
much stronger fibre than her mother, but bound by a 
promise to that mother to love her father faithfully. 
She bears with Balthazar until he has squandered all 
her own property and left her to support her little 
brothers and sisters by the needle, and then she turns 
upon him and forbids him to use any more of the 
small property, which belongs by law to the younger 
children. 

Balthazar’s selfishness is described with the most 
repulsive minuteness, He grows perfectly callous to 
the sensibilities of those he loves. To procure money 
to spend on his hobby comes to be the only object in 
his existence. Balzac has pictured in Eugéne Grandet 
the selfishness of a miser. In The Alkahest he shows 
us the selfishness of a spendthrift. His analysis of 
Balthazar’s character is as great as anything in fiction. 
To make character development dramatic requires 
genius. Balzac has genius, and therefore his character 
studies are profoundly interesting. Some writers have 
brilliant conceptions of characters, but are not skilful 
in working up the necessary details. Their characters 
never live for us. But Balzac works carefully and 
lets us see each step. Balthazar did not become a 
monomaniac at once. Noman does. His character 
deteriorates slowly, as does that of the drunkard, and 
the crises is no less effective because we had long 
seen that it must be inevitable. 

The Alkahest is not an amusing novel for light 
summer reading, nor is it an exciting sensational 
story, such as many imagine all translations from the 
French to be. It is a book to be put beside Tolstoi’s 
Anna Karenina and George Eliot’s Romola, to be 
thought over and digested thoroughly. It is a book 
written with a purpose, and teaching a most impres- 
sive moral. Scientists may tell us that Balthazar was 
insane, but whether that be true or not, a study of his 
character certainly enlarges our collection of psycho- 
logical portraits, and widens our knowledge of human 
nature. Boston Transcript. 


ALLAN QUATERMAIN. 


ALLAN QUATERMAIN. Being an account of his fur- 
ther adventures and discoveries in company with Sir 
Henry Curtis, Bart., Commander John Good, R.N., and 
one Umslopogaas. By H. Rider Haggard. Illustrated, 
16mo. Sold by Wanamaker, 60 cents; by mail, 70 
cents. No. 139, Harper's Handy series, 16mo, paper, 
20 cents; by mail, 23 cents. 

All who followed the adventures of Allan Quatermain 

and his companions, Sir Henry Curtis and Captain 

Good, through King Solomon’s Mines, will be de- 

lighted to meet them again in Mr. Haggard’s new 

romance. Allan Quatermain is a striking exception 
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to the general rule that attempts to carry the charac- 
ters of one story into another result in a decline of 
interest. For this is perhaps the best piece of work 
the author has done. Though the scene is still Africa, 
there is no working over of old material, no repeti- 
tion, and certainly no sign of decay in the writer’s 
inventive power. The three friends take to them- 
selves a fourth adventurer, who may be said to become 
the most heroic figure in the story. Umslopogaas isa 
Zulu chieftain who has been forced to abandon his 
tribe by a feud. He is a splendid animal, of enor- 
mous physical strength and a thirst for slaughter 
which is never quenched. His weapon isa battle-axe, 
on the handle of which he has registered by notches 
the lives he has taken, after the agreeable fashion of 
certain Western desperadoes who employ the butts of 
their revolvers in the same way. Umslopogaas is a 
ferocious old savage, but his prowess and his pictur- 
esqueness make it impossible not to admire him, and 
he is the central figure in at least two as spirited: and 
graphic battle scenes as modern fiction can offer. 

The object of the new quest is the discovery of a 
mysterious white people said to exist beyond Mount 
Kenia, far in the interior, in a country access to which 
is prevented by impenetrable thorn forests scores of 
miles in depth. The adventurers on their way to 
Mount Kenia get into trouble with the fierce Masai, 
and while resting at a missionary station on the river 
Tana a war-party seizes the little daughter of the 
missionary and lays siege to the mission, offering the 
child in return for one of the travellers, but declaring 
their purpose to kill them all. Then follows a most 
stirring account of an attack upon the sleeping sav- 
ages. Umslopogaas and Curtis undertake to hold one 
of the outlets to the kraal in which the Masai are 
camped with their battle-axes, while the rest divide 
and assail the savages from different points. A great 
battle ensues, and though the Masai outnumber their 
assailants five to one, the firearms, the suddenness of 
the onset, and the resulting confusion, more than offset 
their numerical superiority. A ‘‘great and grim 
slaughter ’’ ensues, in which the figure of the gigantic 
Zulu swinging his deadly axe stands out in high relief 
He is an African Paladin, with the virtues as well as 
the defects of his savagery: heroically brave, endur- 
ing, loyal to death, wise in council, swift in action, 
simple of ideas, poetic in expression. The three white 
men have fortunately bethought them to procure light 
shirts of mail for this expedition, their experience in 
the Solomon’s Mines adventure having taught them 
the value of such a defensive armor when fighting 
against savages armed with spears, swords.and axes, 
Umslopogaas is with difficulty prevailed on to put on 
one of these mail shirts before going into the battle 
with the Masai, and he owes his life to the protection 
it affords. 


After various happenings the travellers find them- 
selves at the goal of their journey, before the won- 
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derful city Milosis, the splendid capital of the Zu-Vendi 
people, a white race whose existence it is perhaps 
unnecessary to try to account for. They may be of 
Persian descent. They may be sprung from one of 
the lost tribes of Israel. At all events they are sun- 
worshippers, and civilized after the manner of the 
older civilizations, which, though they knew nothing 
of electricity, steam, the printing-press, or gunpowder, 
nevertheless succeeded probably in maintaining a fair 
average of comfort and happiness. The Zu-Vendis 
have made great advances in architecture and sculp- 
ture, as shown in their beautiful temples and palaces. 
In the description of their grand works of art Mr. 
Haggard has given the reins to his imagination and 
produced a series of brilliant and beautiful pictures, 
of which the Flower Temple is the most remark- 
able. 

Of course the story is one of frank adventure. It is 
romance. It is wilful defiance of the new dicta which 
‘requires, first, that the writer of fiction shall describe 
nothing but the real; and, second, that in describing 
the real he shall carefully avoid all but the common- 
place. The result of this method is a class of works 
which are desperately faithful to realism, and which 
paint, for the use and behoof of a somewhat perplexed 
and unsatisfied world, phases of life and kinds of peo- 
ple in which and in whom nobody outside of a novel 
could possibly take the slightest interest. Modern 
society is told that it is its duty to admire the intro- 
spective and psychological school of fiction; that the 
manifestation of a deep interest in the simulation of 
the mental processes through which dull people attain 
to stupid deeds is an indispensable proof of culture; 
and that the novel of action is relegated to that liter- 
ary limbo in which, according to the hypothesis, every 
writer is immured who lived before the new school 
discovered its own excellencies. Modern society, 
however, is stiff-necked and strongly conservative. 
Feeling in itself the human nature which has always, 
from the times of Homer, demanded, rejoiced in, and 
responded to, romance and,the romantic, it turns with 
an audible sigh of relief to the forbidden fruit, and in 
the novel of action it rids itself of the unpleasant 
aftertaste left by the novel of severe and artificial 
analysis. It welcomes Mr. Rider Haggard with en- 
thusiastic acclaim. It declares obstinately, and to the 
mingled grief and pity of the new school, that his 
stories are capital; that it prefers them for purposes of 
amusement to the orthodox psychologic fiction of the 
day, and that it continues to need the stimulus of 
romanticism as much as ever. This is a dreadful 
state of affairs, but the indications are that it will con- 
tinue indefinitely, and so long as Mr. Haggard pro- 
duces stories as interesting and skilful as King 
Solomon’s Mines, She, and Allan Quatermain we 
have no doubt that the people everywhere will flock 
to read them with avidity, and will develop an ever- 
increasing appetite for this kind of fiction. 

. N. Y. Tribune. 
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SEBASTOPOL. 


SEBASTOPOL. By Count Leo Tolstoi. Translated 
from the French by Frank D. Millet, with introduction 
by W. D. Howells. With portrait. 16mo. Sold by 
Wanamaker, 60 cents; by mail, 70 cents. 

SEBASTOPOL IN DECEMBER, 1854. 
Dawn tinges the horizon above Mount Sapouné ; the 
shadows of the night have left the surface of the sea, 
which, now dark blue in color, only awaits the first 
ray of sunshine to sparkle merrily; a cold wind blows 
from the fog-enveloped bay ; there is no snow on the 
ground, the earth is black, but frost stings the face 
and cracks underfoot. The quiet of the morning is 
disturbed only by the incessant murmuring of the 
waves, and is broken at long intervals by the dull 
roar of cannon. All is silent on the men-of-war; the 
hour-glass has just marked the eighth hour. Towards 
the north the activity of day replaces little by little 
the tranquillity of night. On this side a detachment 
of soldiers is going to relieve the guard, and the click 
of their guns can be heard ; a surgeon hurries towards 
his hospital; a soldier crawls out of his hut, washes 
his sunburned face with icy water, turns towards the 
east, and repeats a prayer, making rapid signs of the 
cross. On that side an enormous, heavy cart with 
creaking wheels reaches the cemetery where they are 
going to bury the corpses heaped almost to the top of 
the vehicle. Approach the harbor and you are dis- 
agreeably surprised by a mixture of odors; you smell 
coal, manure, moisture, meat. There are thousands 
of different objects: wood, flour, gabions, beef, thrown 
in heaps here and there; soldiers of different regi- 
ments, some provided with guns and with bags, 
others with neither guns nor bags, crowd together; 
they smoke, they quarrel, and they bear loads upon the 
steamer stationed near the plank bridge and ready to 
sail. Small private boats, filled with all sorts of peo- 
ple—soldiers, sailors, merchants, and women—are 
constantly arriving and departing. ‘‘ This way for 
Grafskaya!’’ and two or three retired sailors rise in 
their boats and offer you their services. You choose 
the nearest one, stride over the half-decomposed body 
of a black horse lying in the mud two steps from the 
boat, and seat yourself near the helm. You push off 
from the shore; all around you the sea sparkles in the 
morning sun; in front of you an old sailor in an over- 
coat of camel's-hair cloth and a lad with blond hair 
are diligently rowing. You turn your eyes upon the 
gigantic ships with scratched hulls scattered over the 
harbor, upon the shallops,—black dots on the spark- 
ling azure of the water—upon the pretty houses of the 
town, to whose light-colored tones the rising sun gives 

a rosy tinge, upon the hostile fleet standing like light- 

houses in the crystalline distance of the sea, and, at 

last, upon the foaming waves, where play the salt 
drops which the oars dash into the air. You hear at 
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the same time the regular sound of voices which 
comes over the water, and the grand roar of the can- 
nonade at Sebastopol, which seems to increase in 
strength as you listen. 

At the thought that you, you also, are in Sebastopdl, 
your whole soul is filled with a sentiment of pride and 
of valor, and your blood runs quicker in your veins. 

“Straight towards the Constantine, your excel- 
lency,” says the old sailor, turning around to the 
direction you are giving to the helm. 

‘Look! she has still got all her cannons,” remarks 
the lad with the blond hair as the boat glides along 
the side of the ship. 

‘‘She is quite new, she oughtto havethem. Korni- 
loff lives on board,” repeats the old man, examining 
in his turn the man-of-war. 

“There! it has burst!’’ cries the lad, after a long 
silence, his eyes fixed upon a small white cloud of 
drifting smoke suddenly appearing in the sky above 
the south bay, and accompanied by the strident noise 
of a shell explosion. 

“They are firing from the new battery to-day,” 
adds the sailor, calmly spitting in his hand. ‘Come 
along, Nichka; pull away. Let’s pass the shallop.”’ 

And the small boat moves rapidly over the undula- 
ting surface of the bay, leaves the heavy shallop be- 
hind laden with bags and with soldiers, unskilful 
rowers who are pulling awkwardly, and at last lands 
in the middle of a great number of boats moored to 
the shore in the harbor of Grafskaya. A crowd of 
soldiers in gray overcoats, sailors in black jackets, 
and women in motley gowns comes and goes on the 
quay. Some peasants are selling bread; others, 
seated beside their samovars, offer to customers warm 
drink. 

Here, on the upper steps of the landing, are strewn 
about, pell-mell, rusty shot, shell, canister, cast-iron 
cannon of different calibres; there, farther away, in 
a great open square, are lying enormous joists, gun- 
carriages, sleeping soldiers. On one side are wagons, 
horses, cannon, artillery caissons, stacks of muskets; 
farther on, soldiers, sailors, officers, women, and 
children are moving about; carts full of bread, bags, 
and barrels, a Cossack on horseback, a general in his 
droschky, are crossing the square. A _ barricade 
looms up in the street to the right, and in its embra- 
sures are small cannon, beside which a sailor is sitting 
quietly smoking his pipe. On the left stands a pretty 
house, on the pediment of which are scrawled nu- 
merals, and above can be seen soldiers and blood- 
stained stretchers. The dismal traces of a camp in 
war-time meet the eye everywhere. Your first im- 
pression is, doubtless, a disagreeable one; the strange 
amalgamation of town life with camp life, of an 
elegant city and a dirty bivouac, strikes you like a 
hideous incongruity. It seems to you that all, over- 
come by terror, are acting vacuously; but if you 
examine the faces of those men who are moving 
about you, you will think differently. * * * 
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THE ROTHSCHILDS. 


THE ROTHSCHILDS. The Financial Rulers of Nations. 
By John Reeves. Illustrated, r2mo. Sold by Wana- 
maker, $1.10; by mail, $1.23. 

CHAPTER I. 
ABOUT THE JEWS. 

‘ What’s in a name?” asks Shakespeare. The an- 

swer, when the name is such as Rothschild, is not 

difficult. There is a volume of meaning in its mere 

sound. It is a name which conjures up in the im- 

agination visions of untold wealth and unrivalled 

power, which appear so startling and amazing as to 
be more appropriate t~ romance than real life. It 
has become a household word synonymous with 
unbounded riches, and is as familiar to the ears of 
the struggling artizan as to those of the banker or 
trader. No name has, indeed, been so prominently 
before the public during the last sixty years or more, 
as that of this great financial firm. Its origin was so 
shrouded in humble obscurity, and the rapidity with 
which it sprang forward to prosperity and fame was 
alike so extraordinary and so remarkable, that the 
public gaze has been kept by a species of fascination 
upon the movements of the well-known financiers. 
From one corner of the world to the other the success 
of the Rothschilds has been the subject of universal 
wonder and envy. When we recollect the poor 
beginnings of this eminent firm, and contrast them 
with the exalted position it now holds, there is good 
reason to be surprised. History does not record 
another instance of such unparalleled success, of such 
immense fortunes won in such a short time by sheer 
force of intellect rising superior to all adverse circum- 
stances. The firm startled the world like the flash of 
a meteor, but the brilliance of its first successes was 
soon eclipsed by its subsequent achievements. The 
more one considers the marvellous manner in which 
it won its way to fame and fortune, and how it rose 
within the short space of ten or fifteen years from the 
filthy confines of the Judengasse to take its station at 
the foot of a royal throne, the more incredible the story 
seems. But facts are stubborn things. There is no 
denying the fact that at the beginning of this century 
the Rothschild family was unknown beyond the 
limits of Frankfort; neither can ‘it be gainsaid that 
before Napoleon's downfall the firm had rendered 
immense service both to the Emperor and to. the 

Allied Princes by its advice and its financial aid. 

Ere a quarter of a century had elapsed the firm which 

had commenced business in an unpretending shop in 

the Judengasse was courted and favoured by all the 
reigning families of Europe. From being dealers in 
old coins, the founder of the family and his sons rose 
by their skill and financial abilities to be the trusted 
and valued friends of the governments of every Euro- 
pean nation. And well indeed might they be trusted, 
seeing that, in more than one instance, their aid was 
indispensable to ward off impending bankruptcy and 
disaster. Great, however, as is their fame as skilful 
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financiers, the Rothschilds enjoy a reputation for 
liberal and unstinted benevolence which does them 
far greater honour. 

The rise of the Rothschilds is the more remarkable 
seeing that they belong to an outcast and down- 
trodden race. No other race has experienced such 
persecution, nor passed through such trials as have 
the Jews. From time immemorial they have been 
loaded with scorn and contumely, they have been 
harassed and fettered by tyrannical laws and barbar- 
ous edicts, but they have always passed through their 
tribulations patiently and triumphantly. Their very 
name has been a term of reproach to them, and they 
have been the common butt for the sneers and ridi- 
cule of their Christian neighbours. It would be dif- 
ficult to describe in a few words the intense hatred 
which the mere word: ‘ Jew,’’ roused in the breasts 
of Christians, but ample proofs of the bitter animosity 
between the believers in the old and the believers in 
the new dispensation are to be found in the writings 
of our poets and historians. ‘Thou dog of a Jew” 
was a term eloquent with savage hatred and un- 
measured contempt. These feelings were formerly 
far more rampant than they are now, but even in 
these much-vaunted days of liberalism and progress 
there is a very general inclination to cast the words 
of Shylock in the face of anyone who by his features 
or manners excites the slightest suspicion of a Jewish 
origin : 

“You call me misbeliever, cut-throat, dog, 
And spit upon my Jewish gaberdine.” 


That the long-standing hatred of the Christian for 
the Jews is not extinguished, has been proved only 
too clearly of recent years. In Russia, Turkey, 
Poland, Hungary, and elsewhere, the Jews are still, 
in the eyes of the populace, an accursed race, to be 
despoiled and persecuted without mercy. Those who 
cannot compete with them in industry, thrifty habits, 
or intelligence, show a painful and deplorable eager- 
ness to lend themselves to a propaganda of extermi- 
nation started often by scheming tricksters, with the 
result that many innocent lives are sacrificed to the 





fury and ignorant passions of brutal mobs, * * * 
DRONES’ HONEY. 
Drones’ Honey. By Sophie May. 12mo. Sold by 


Wanamaker, $1.10; by mail, $1.23. 
CHAPTER I. 


“He that ts wise, let him pursue some desire) or 
other ; for he that doth not affect some one thing in 
chief, unto him all things are distasteful and tedious.” 
“Benjamin, my son, do you see that Kate has a skein 
ready for you to hold ?” 

It was precisely what the young man had been 
trying not to see ; but at this maternal reminder he 
sprang forward with tardy gallantry, and proffered his 
services, which Miss Kate laughingly accepted. And 
thus he was pinned for an indefinite period in the 
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recesses of the bay-window, with arms extended like 
pegs from the wall. He looked at the worsted, and 
occasionally essayed a remark; while she looked at 
him and replied, till in some way—she said he was 
careless—the skein became entangled, and her white 
fingers flew hither and thither among the meshes, 
trying to find the lost clew. 

Out of doors sullen drops of rain were splashing 
steadily from a blue-gray sky into the slate-gray pools 
of the street; and Mr. Benjamin Kirke found himself 
listening rather dreamily to the monotonous sound, 
and wondering why Miss Kate Stanley had not 
lunched at home on such a day as this, instead of 
walking a half-mile in the rain to discuss worsted- 
patterns with his sister Lucy. She came very often, 
and there was no reasonable doubt that it was always 
to see Lucy. But Ben, the only son of the family, 
regarded her call to-day as a “‘visitorial penance.” 
He had asked his young friend Joseph Fiske to 
luncheon, intending to show him some new bric-a- 
brac; and here was Joe, the most restless of mortals, 
dancing about like a piece of quicksilver, impatient 
to be gone. Was there no end to the yarn? 

‘‘Benjamin, my son,” said the little mother again, 
turning her head, with its cap of filmiest lace, toward 
the bay-window, “what are your objections to the 
Land of the Sky ?” 

‘None, mother; none whatever,”’ he replied, look- 
ing across the angry waves of worsted with a ready 
smile. ‘‘Only the world is wide, and one doesn’t 
care to go to the same place every season.” 

“‘I quite agree with you there,” said Miss Stanley, 
raising both her involved hands gracefully, though 
rather to the detriment of the yarn. ‘The world is 
just full of pleasant resorts, and one doesn’t care to 
go to the same resort every summer.” 

As this sounded extremely like what he had just 
been saying, the young man paused a moment, trying 
to discover wherein the difference consisted. Miss 
Stanley had a way of taking up one’s remarks and 
differentiating them, showing that the ideas pleased 
her, and she wished to make them fully her own. 
But this bewildered rather than flattered Mr. Kirke. 
Her eyes, too, fatigued him. They were considered 
expressive, and she used them a great deal; but he 
had never been able to feel their charm as he ought. 

“She is a good girl, and a pretty girl, and expects 
to be admired,and it’s on my conscience to admire 
her. What possesses me that I can’t do it ?”” queried 
he, being of a metaphysical turn. 

And then he sank back with an air of polite endur- 
ance, sitting in a stooping posture, as if to reduce in 
some degree his huge proportions; for he was an 
overgrown young man, who blushed at standing “six 
feet two”’ in his boots. 

“But you do enjoy the mountains?” she asked, 
breaking the pause. 

“Oh, yes; but the sea is more to my fancy just 
now!” 
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‘That's exactly what I always say,’’ she returned 
enthusiastically. ‘‘I adore mountains, but I prefer 
the sea. And there’s Newport, now. James and 
Molly declare it’s perfectly enchanting. That was 
what your mother and I were discussing when you 
and Mr. Fiske came in.” 

“‘Yes, my son, it is really worth considering—for 
you and the girls. Not for me, of course, for I shall 
not leave your father,” returned Mrs. Kirke with a 
doubtful glance at the young man’s impenetrable 
face. 

“And I told your mother,” went on Miss Stanley, 
“that brother James and sister Molly have such a 
fancy for Newport that they've quite won me over; 
that is,’ with an eloquent uplifting of the speaking 
eyes, ‘that is, if everybody else likes it, and we can 
arrange a pleasant little party of ourown. Jamesand 
Molly would not want any one outside the two fami- 
lies,—they’re so particular, don’t you know ?” 

Mr. Kirke smiled quietly, as a young man may who 
does not mean to be appropriated without his own 
consent. He had never even thought of Newport, 
much less of combining the two families in a Kirke- 
Stanley party. If his mother and sisters had made 
the plan, they would find they had reckoned without 
the son and brother. 

‘* How quiet you are, Ben!”’ said Lucy, his younger 
sister, coming up to pinch his ear. 

“I’m waiting till all the evidence is in. 
wouldn’t have me interrupt a witness?” he replied, 
with a glance at Miss Stanley, who considered his 


You 


glances “‘ magnetic.” 

‘‘He wants you to go on, Kate. You are the wit- 
ness for Newport.” 

“And what if I should not choose to go on ?” said 
Miss Kate archly. ‘‘What then? If I were you, 
Lucy, I wouldn’t indulge him in these high airs. It’s 
not the way I used to manage James.” 

‘“‘ But Ben is not in the least like James. He has to 
have every thing expounded and compounded before 
he will choose to understand.—Please look up here, 
sir. Do you know that Mr. and Mrs. James Stanley 
propose to go to Newport in July, and have honored 
us by an invitation to jointhem?’ * * * 


A LAD’S LOVE. 


A Lap’s Love. By Arlo Bates. 16mo. 
Wanamaker, 75 cents; by mail, 85 cents. 


CHAPTER I. 


HERE BEGIN WE, FORSOOTH. 
Youth and Age, iii, 1. 


Sold by 


“Of course good masters make good servants,” Mrs. 
Bodewin Ranger observed, with that air of easy and 
good-natured condescension which cannot be acquired 
in less than three or four generations; “but it is 
necessary to have decent material to work on.” 
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There was a murmur of approval and assent from 
the group of ladies seated on the broad piazza of the 
Tyn-y-coed, the sentiment commending itself thor- 
oughly to feminine souls often tried sorely in fruitless 
struggles to make domestic silk purses from the most 
hopelessly swinish ears. There followed the inevita- 
ble bringing forward of the opinion of somebody’s 
husband as confirming Mrs. Ranger’s remark, and 
then that subject was tacitly regarded as disposed of 
for the time being. 

““Where did Mrs. Van Orden go this afternoon?” 
inquired somebody, after a pause of a moment,—a 
pause filled with the soft sound of the summer wind, 
the sense of the nearness of the sea, and the fulness 
of restful quiet which pervades the island of Campo- 
bello on an August afternoon. 

“Mrs. Van? She’s gone over to Schooner Cove 
with Mr. Hampton,”’ Mrs. Bodewin Ranger answered, 
toying with the ivory paper-knife she held, and with 
which she had not cut a leaf of the volume on her lap 
for the entire afternoon. ‘‘ Miss Mayho and Miss 
Hatherway are with them, and two or three of the 
young men,—Mr. Manton and Mr. West, I believe. 
I saw them start off.” 

It was one of Mrs. Ranger’s peculiarities that she 
always spoke with the air of settling everything, so 
that one in talking to her had constantly a sense of 
effort in seeking for points which her statements had 
not fully covered. It was not an assumption of com- 
plete knowledge so much as an air of finality, as if 
whatever she said was the close of a conversation. It 
was half a moment now before anybody succeeded in 
seizing a question by means of which the subject of 
the excursion to Schooner Cove might be continued. 
Then it occurred to one lady to inquire,— 

“* Did they go on horseback ?”’ 

The reply was out of key with the placid mood in 
which the conversation had hitherto been conducted. 

“You may be sure,” said Mrs. Kellogg, a faded 
woman with a suggestion of acidity in her manner 
and a curious habit of feeling of her nose as if to 
assure herself that she had not dropped or mislaid it, 
“that Mrs. Van Orden did not neglect an opportunity 
of showing herself in the saddle.”’ 

“‘She is very fond of riding,’’ put in Mrs. Crawford, 
a kindly soul from Philadelphia, who generally took 
it upon herself to correct, so far as lay in her power, 
any unpleasant impression which might be produced 
by the ill-natured remarks of Mrs. Kellogg. ‘I’m 
sure I don’t blame her. If I looked as well on horse- 
back as she does, I dare say I should want to ride all 
the time myself.” 

‘‘But it is so ridiculous,”’ persisted Mrs. Kellogg, 
“for a woman of her age. She must be pretty well 
on toward forty.” 

“Thirty-five,” placidly corrected Mrs. Wilson, a 
serene old lady who occupied her abundant leisure in 
the knitting of innumerable zephyr shawls, which she 
gave away as fast as she finished them. 
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“Well, thirty-five, then. She has a grown-up 
daughter, at any rate; and it seems to me it is in 
remarkably poor taste for her to go about with the 
young people all the time, as if she were a girl in her 
teens.” 

Mrs. Wilson looked up from her knitting with re- 
proof in her glance, but she did not speak. 

“But the girls want her,’’ Mrs. Crawford said. 
‘‘ They are never willing to go without her.” 

Mrs. Kellogg angrily assured herself that her nose 
was still in its place. 

“Oh, I dare say not,”’ she returned with increasing 
acerbity. ‘‘Still, I suppose that nobody will deny 
that the way she flirts with Mr. Hampton is ridiculous. 
She is old enough to bé his mother. 

There was an instant of silence after this remark. 
It might have been difficult to explain just why it had 
been tacitly agreed at the Tyn-y-coed that the rela- 
tions between Mrs. Van Orden and Gilbert Hampton 
should not be discussed, but of the fact there was no 
doubt in the minds of any.of the circle. She was a 
pretty widow from New York, and he a young fellow 
from a Massachusetts town, just at the end of his 
course at Harvard. All summer the intimacy between 
the pair, so ill-assorted in age, if one looked upon 
their friendship from a matrimonial point of view, 
had been increasing,—becoming in the end so marked 
that it was plain to whoever chose to observe that 
there was danger of its getting to be a serious matter. 
It was perhaps partly because there was an instinctive 
feeling that there lay in the growing attachment of the 
young man for the widow a certain desperate sincerity 
which must ultimately cause him to suffer. Brought 
into direct, personal contact with the frank, earnest 
lad, the ladies at the house could hardly gossip heart- 
lessly concerning him; and to be really enjoyable, 
gossip must be free from any genuine sympathy. 
From some cause, at least, the matter of Hampton's 
fondness for Mrs. Van Orden had never been so 
openly spoken of as to-day ; and there was a general 
feeling that Mrs. Kellogg, in bringing into the con- 
versation a question which had by general even if 
unspoken consent been allowed to rest in silence, had 
violated the unwritten code of the circle. Even Mrs. 
Crawford, who usually followed her friend like a sort 
of corrective echo, had nothing to say now; and Mrs. 
Kellogg was too thoroughly in sympathy with the 
circle around her not to understand the reproof which 
the silence implied. * * * . 





KATIA. 


Katia. By Count Léon Tolstoi. 16mo. Sold by 
Wanamaker, 40 cents; by mail, 51 cents. Paper, 20 
cents ; by mail, 25 cents, 


CHAPTER I. 
We were in mourning for our mother, who had died 


the preceding autumn, and we had spent all the 
winter alone in the country—Macha, Sonia and I. 
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Macha was an old family friend, who had been 
our governess and had brought us all up, and my 
memories of her, like my love for her, went as far 
back as my memories of myself. 

Sonia was my younger sister. 

The winter had dragged by, sad and sombre, in our 
old country-house of Pokrovski. The weather had 
been cold, and so windy that the snow was often piled 
high above our windows; the panes were almost 
always cloudy with a coating of ice; and throughout 
the whole season we were shut in, rarely finding it 
possible to go out of the house. 

It was very seldom that any one came to see us, 
and our few visitors brought neither joy nor cheerful- 
ness to our house. They all had mournful faces, 
spoke low, as if they were afraid of waking some one, 
were careful not to laugh, sighed and often shed tears 
when they looked at me, and above all at the sight ot 
my poor Sonia in her little black frock. Everything 
in the house still savored of death ; the affliction, the 
horror of the last agony yet reigned in the air. 
Mamma’s chamber was shut up, and I felt a painful 
dread and yet an irresistible longing to peep furtively 
into the chill, desolate place as I passed it every night 
on my way to bed. 

I was at this time seventeen years old, and the very 
year of her death Mamma had intended to remove to 
the city, in order to introduce me into society. The 
loss of my mother had been a great sorrow to me; 
but I must confess that to this grief had been added 
another, that of seeing myself—young, beautiful as I 
heard from every one that I was,—condemned to 
vegetate during a second winter in the country, in a 
barren solitude. Even before the end of this winter, 
the feeling of regret, of isolation, and, to speak 
plainly, of ennui, had so gained upon me that I 
scarcely ever left my own room, never opened my 
piano, and never even took a book in my hand. If 
Macha urged me to occupy myself with something I 
would reply: ‘‘I do not wish to, 1 cannot,” and far 
down in my soul a voice kept asking: ‘‘ What is the 
use? Why ‘do something '—no matter what—when 
the best of my life is wearing away so in pure, loss? 
Why?” And to this ‘Why?’ I had no answer 
except tears. 

I was told that I was growing thin and losing my 
beauty, but this gave me not the slightest concern. 
Why, and for whom, should I take interest in it? It 
seemed to me that my entire life was to drift slowly 
away in this desert, borne down by this hopeless 
suffering, from which, given up to my own resources 
alone, I had no longer the strength, nor even the 
wish, to set myself free. 

Towards the end of the winter Macha became 
seriously uneasy about me, and determined come 
what might to take me abroad. But for this, money 
was essential, and as yet we knew little of our 
resources beyond the fact that we were to succeed to 
our mother’s inheritance ; however, we were in daily 
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expectation of a visit from our guardian, who was to 
examine the condition of our affairs. 

He came at last, late in March. 

“Thank Heaven!” said Macha to me one day, 
when I was wandering like a shadow from one corner 
to another, perfectly idle, without a thought in my 
head or a wish in my heart: “Sergius Mikailovitch 
has sent word that he will be here before dinner.— 
You must rouse yourself, my little Katia,” she added ; 
‘what will he think of you? He loves you both so 
much !” 

Sergius Mikailovitch was our nearest neighbor, and 
though much his junior had been the friend of our 
dead father. Besides the pleasant change which his 
arrival might cause in our life, by making it possible 
for us to leave the country, I had been too much 
accustomed, from my childhood, to love and respect 
him, for Macha not to divine while urging me to 
rouse myself, that still another change might be 
worked and that, of all my acquaintances, he was the 
one before whom I would be most unwilling to appear 
in an unfavorable light. Not only did I feel the old 
attachment for Sergius Mikailovitch which was shared 
by every one in the house, from Sonia, who was his 
god-daughter, down to the under-coachman, but this 
attachment had derived a peculiar character from a 
few words Mamma had once let fall before me. She 
had said that he was just the husband that she would 
have wished for me. At the moment such an idea 
had appeared to me very extraordinary and even 
somewhat disagreeable ; the hero of my imagination 
My own hero was to be slender, 
Sergius Mikailovitch, 


was totally different. 
delicate, pale, and melancholy. 
on the contrary, was no longer young, he was tall and 
large, full of vigor, and, so far as I could judge, had 
an extremely pleasant temper; nevertheless my 
mother’s remark had made a strong impression on 
my This had happened six years 
before, when I was only eleven, when he still said 
‘‘ thou” to me, played with me, and gave me the 
name of La petite violette. * * * 


imagination, 


The new free library provided by John Wanamaker 
for the women he employs is being organized on a solid 
foundation of materials and methods, and is expected 
to be shortly ready for use. The suggestion to open 
it to the men of the house, as well as to the women, 
may be adopted, although reasons for the original 
exclusive plan are found in the economic relations of 
women to material advancement. In the article on 
the Seaside Institute in the July Ceatury, Mr. Gladden 
is not too forcible in his statements of the disadvan- 
tages under which women must still work in the labor 
market. The discovery of modern times that philan- 
thropy is the best policy, even where “ business is 
business,”’ must have its beneficial results everywhere, 
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and though it would be hard to prove that working 
women need these benefits more than working men, 
yet the facts have a suspicious leaning toward that 
side of the question. 


The advice in the Vacation Letter, which we print 
on another page of this number of Book News, may 
be safely taken with but little allowance. Surely the 
sprightly philosopher of Zz/e should never recommend 
any eyes to rest upon the printed page when some 
glorious panorama of Nature is rolling out before one. 
The poets open our eyes widely to natural beauty and 
our minds to its spiritual meanings, and the advice of 
Book News would be to read your poet so well that 
you would not willingly lose a single one of the quickly 
passing phases of the ride through the mountain gorge 
or of the sail down the bay. 


Perhaps we must admit that She is the novel most 
read this summer, but unquestionably the novelist of 
the deepest and widest influence at present is Tolstoi. 
Already Russia seems less dreary than when we read 
only Turgeneff. A correspondent of the Vation 
writes : 

“Russia has been revealed to us as an enormous, 
mysterious, extraordinary Power, full of virtualities, 
of aspirations, of singular ambitions; and a curious 
sympathy has been felt for a nation which, in its 
infancy, could give such proofs of intellectual and 
moral fertility. It will, perhaps, seem to some that 
the influence of literature has not much bearing 
on politics—that the great masses of the people are 
not led by books, novels, andthe drama. ‘This seems 
to me a narrow view. A nation, considered in itself 
as a unit, has asort of soulandamind; and this mind 
is led by general ideas, formed by some mystical pro- 
cess, in which literature has a very important part. 
Such men as Shakspere, as Goethe, as Moliére are 
worth an army; they give incalculable force and 
prestige to the country which they have honored and 
magnified by their genius.” 

The moralists who would banish fiction as wholly 
pernicious in influence should candidly picture to 
themselves the kind of world to which great works of 


imagination had been denied. 

Mr. Coventry Patmore’s Angel in the House, the 
first copyright book included in Cassell’s National 
Library, has had an immediate and unparalleled suc- 
cess in the rapidity and size of itssales. The second 
one, just added, is Mr. Thomas Woolners’ poem, My 
Beautiful Lady. Both these additions have been 
made with full permission of the respective authors. 


The death of Professor Baynes, the chief editor of 
the Encyclopeedia Brittanica, is not expected to retard 
or impair the closing volumes of that work, as he is 
said to have made full arrangements, both as to sub- 
jects and writers, for its entire completion. 


The Spelling Reform Association has established a 
quarterly organ called Sfel/ing and ‘‘ devoted to the 
simplification of English orthografy.” In its first 
number it publishes an interesting array of opinions, 
or rather of different expressions of the same opinion, 
on the needed reform, by a number of eminent scholars. 
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A practical experiment in the destined improve- 
ment is made in the orthography adopted by the 
magazine, which is illustrated in the following extract 
from Professor Lounsbury’s remarks: 

It may indeed be douted if, in the mansions dolor- 
ous, which, while passing thru life, we for a longer or 
a shorter time inhabit, there is any sadder chamber 
for sum than that which requires of us, before leaving 
its portals behind, a mastery of the separate parts of 
that clumsy and cast-iron framework in which we hav 
inclozed the visibl representation of our speech. 

. . We speak feelingly of the degradation of 
those who bow down to ” gods made of stocks and 
stones; we send missionaries to turn them from the 
error of their ways; but I hav yet to lern that, con- 
sidering the difference of circumstances, there is 
among the most savage tribes any fetishism more 
senseless and more stupid than that which, with 
educated men among us, treats as wurthy of respect 
or reverence the present orthografy of the English 
tung. 

Festus has had thirty editions in this country, and 
the author, Philip James Bailey, now seventy years of 
age, is working on the eleventh English edition. 
Mrs. Sara Louise Saunders is preparing a compilation 
of extracts from the poem for American publication. 

The Association of Collegiate Alumnae is an organ- 
ization made up of women graduates of colleges. 
Their first publication in book form, just issued, is 
called Home Sanitation, a Manual for Housekeepers, 
and treats directly and practically of the subjects 
within its scope. 

In the Great Writers series, Charlotte Bronté by Mr. 
Birrell, author of Obiter Dicta, will be followed by 
Dr. Richard Garnett on Carlyle, and Mr. W. M. Ros- 
settion Keats. It is rumored that Cardinal Newman 
will have ready in the autumn a volume of autobio- 
graphical reminiscences. 

The Life and Times of Jesus as related by Thomas 
Didymus, by Dr. James Freeman Clarke, included in 
the Descriptive Price-List of the July number of Book 
News, should be known as a new edition merely of The 
Legend of Thomas Didymus, the Jewish Skeptic, and 
not as a new work. This special explanation is 
needed, as the publishers give no indication of the fact. 
It must be presumed that Dr. Clarke has been inno- 
cent of an attempt to pass off an old book for a new 
one. 


DESCRIPTIVE 
PRICE-LIST OF NEW BOOKS 


AT WANAMAKER’S. 





HISTORY. 


THE Story OF METLAKAHTLA. By Henry S. Well- 
come. New edition. Lllustrated. 1I2mo, $1.10; by 
mail, $1.23. 

The story simply told is that of a little settlement 
known by the name given at the head of this para- 
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graph, composed of North Western Indians of British 
Columbia, who, under the leadership and patient in- 
struction of Mr. Wm. Duncan, have emerged from 
the state of savage heathenism, under which they ex- 
isted twenty-four years ago, into a very respectable 
state of civilization—orderly, temperate, and self-sup- 
porting. The Missionary Society’s officialism and the 
super-serviceable orthodoxy have so “muddled and 
marred”’ the fair prospects of this community—irri- 
tated and insulted it—and have so inveigled the 
Canadian Government into its support, that the poor 
converts, in despair of securing their rights, are seek- 
ing an asylum in Alaska. The story is well told by 
Mr. Wellcome, with some needless digressions and a 
surplusage of illustration, perhaps, and with some 
heat also, but even that seems righteous under the 
circumstances, and will make very interesting reading 
to those good souls who are a little apt to think that 
mission societies, like kings, can do no wrong. 
American Bookseller. 


SEBASTOPOL. By Count Leo Tolstoi. Translated 
from the French by Frank D. Millet. With introduc- 
tion by W. D. Howells. With portrait. 16mo, 60 cents ; 
by mail, 70 cents. 

Mr. Frank. D. Millet, the well-known artist, has 
translated into English Count Leo Tolstoi’s powerful 
work entitled Scenes from the Siege of Sebastopol. 
His intimate knowledge of the Russian people and 
Russian life should be a guarantee of his success in 
this task. Nation. 


BIOGRAPHY. 


BoswELL’s LIFE OF JOHNSON. Including Boswell’s 
Journal of a Tour to the Hebrides, and Johnson’s Diary 
of a Journey into North Wales. Edited by George 
Birkbeck Hill, D.C.L. New edition, in six volumes, 
with portraits. 8vo, uncut edges, $14.40. 


SAMUEL TAYLOR COLERIDGE AND THE ENGLISH 
RoMANTIC ScHOOL. By Alois Brandl. English edi- 
tion by Lady Eastlake. With portrait. 8vo, $3.80; by 
mail, $3.97. 

Although we have felt obliged to animadvert with 
some severity on the glaring faults which disfigure 
this work, we can see that the worst of them are to be 
found in the department which the professor says he 
undertook ‘‘ almost against his will’’—the elaboration 
of the details of the events of Coleridge’s life—a task 
for which, as it must be now evident to him, he has 
no aptitude, and, with all his industrious research, no 
adequate information. We desire to take leave of 
Prof. Brandl with the respect and gratitude due to the 
manner in which he has, on the whole, executed the 
critical and expository part of his work—that part to 
which his original purpose was limited—namely, an 
attempt “‘ to trace in a single essay the influence of the 
German school of criticism on that of England, which 
is practically that of Coleridge.”” We should be glad 
to see him revert to it and carry it out. He may well 
leave the Life to other hands. Atheneum. 


Keats. By Sidney Colvin. English Men of Letters 
series. Edited by Henry Morley. 16mo, 55 cents; by 
mail, 65 cents. 

See Review in this number. 

CHAuceR. By Adolphus William Ward. No. 136, 
Harper’s Handy series, 16mo, paper, 20 cents; by 
mail, 23 cents. 


COWPER. By Goldwin Smith. No. 137, Harper's 


Handy series, 16mo, paper, 12 cents; by mail, 15 
cents. 


Pore. By Leslie Stephen. No. 138, Harper’s Handy 
series, 16mo, paper, 20 cents; by mail, 23 cents. 


































































414 


Byron. By John Nichol. No. 140, Harper’s Handy 
series, 16mo, paper, 20 cents; by mail, 23 cents. 


MEMOIRS OF WILHELMINE, MARGRAVINE OF BaAI- 
REUTH. ‘Translated and edited by H. R. H. Princess 
Christian of Schleswig Holstein, Princess of Great 
Britain and Ireland. With portrait. 8vo, $3.00; by 
mail, $3.20. 

An excellent translation by Princess Christian of 
the memoirs of Frederica Sophia Wilhelmina, the 
Margravine of Baireuth, eldest daughter of Frederick 
William I., of Prussia, and sister of Frederick the 
Great. The Margravine was an industrious and 
minute chronicler of all that went on in the Prussian 
Court in the early part of the last century. She makes 
a record in her Memoirs of all the intrigues that were 
on foot, and narrates in detail a thousand diverting 
incidents which fell under her observation, in which 
the royal personages around her played a part. 

Publishers’ Weekly. 

The financial rulers of nations. 

Illustrated. 12mo, $1.10; by mail, 


THE ROTHSCHILDS. 
By John Reeves, 
$1.23. 

The fortunes of the Rothschilds, no less than the 
fate of Europe, may be said to have been decided on 
the field of Waterloo. What might be described as 
the heroic age in the annals of their house ended on 
the deck of the Bellerophon. ‘The vast undertakings 
in which the house has since been engaged, down to 
the administration of the milliards of the war indem- 
nity paid by France to Germany, are narrated with 
adequate detail, interspersed with many piquant 
anecdotes of the individual members of the family 
concerned in the transactions. It is a most interest- 
ing volume; and in point of material qualities is 
issued with all the neatness and good taste which its 
publishers know so well how to bestow on a book. A 
view of the old housefin Frankfort supplies an appro- 
priate frontispiece, and a number of portraits help to 
strengthen thé reader's acquaintance with different 
members of the family. London Bookseller. 


MYSELF AND OTHERS; OR, REMINISCENCES, RECOL- 
LECTIONS, AND EXPERIENCES IN A LIFE OF SEVENTY-SIX 
YEARS, 1811-1887, IN PUBLIC, BUSINESS, AND SOCIAL 
LIFE IN PROVIDENCE, RHODE ISLAND, AND PHILADEL- 
= Pa. By George F, Jones. 8vo, $1.50; by mail, 
$1.62. 


DICTIONARY OF NATIONAL BIOGRAPHY. Edited by 
Leslie Stephen. Vol. XI., Clater—Condell. 8vo, $2.75; 
by mail, $3.03. 

WHEN I was A Boy In CHINA. By Yan Phou Lee. 
16mo, 45 cents ; by mail, 52 cents. 

This little book of about one hundred pages is a 
revelation of Chinese home life which all Americans 
ought to read. It is the frank story of a young man 
who tells the truth without reserve, with Biblical 
quaintness and antique simplicity. He seems to have 
no ‘‘purpose”’ or “tendency”’ in view, but only to 
inform as to the facts. Further, the style is terse, 
clear, straightforward, fluent, refined, and idiomatic. 
Mr. Yan Phou Lee is, or was, a student in Yale Col- 
lege, one of the number sent over a few years ago, 
under the auspices of Yung Wing, who has been able 
to remain until graduation from an American college. 
. . . While written originally for young people, and 
therefore lively and readable, Mr. Lee’s papers make 
solid and enriching reading for seniors. Nation. 


DESCRIPTION. 


THE GREAT SILVER RIVER. Notes of a residence in 
Buenos Ayres in 1880 and 1881. By Sir Horace Rum- 
bold, Bart., K.C. M.G. With illustrations. Large 8vo, 
$3.80; by mail, $3.96. 
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WINDsOR CASTLE. With a description of the park, 
town, and neighbourhood. By W. J. Loftie, B.A., 
F.S.A. Jubilee edition, illustrated. 12mo, $1.50; by 
mail, $1.65. 

Mr. Loftie’s work is accomplished in the form of 
pleasing narration and description. He invests the 
various portions of the castle with their proper historic 
garb; his descriptions of architectural features are 
comprehensible; while his portrayal of the surround- 
ing scenery is picturesque. The vicinity of the castle 
is brightened by some of the most beautiful scenes of 
rural England, illustrations of which give additional 
attraction to Mr. Loftie’s book. Architectural features 
too are delineated by the artists. 

London Publishers’ Circular. 


Travels and investigations in the ‘‘ Middle 
Kingdom.” A study of its civilization and possibilities, 
With a glance at Japan. By James Harrison Wilson. 
12mo, $1.35; by mail, $1.49. 

See Review in this number. 


CHINA. 


Norway NIGHTS AND RussIAN Days. By S. M, 
Henry Davis, author of Life and Times of Sir Philip 
Sidney. [Illustrated. T6mo, go cents; by mail, 99 
cents. 

Northern Europe is a quarter of the globe that has 
been somewhat overdone of late by tourists, but we 
cannot refrain from saying a word of commendation 
of S. M. Henry Davis's Norway Nights and Russian 
Days, the most recent book on the subject. The 
author is a woman, and tells her story with such sim- 
plicity and vivacity as to impart freshness to a hack- 
neyed theme. In describing natural scenery or 
physical phenomena she exhibits a pleasing command 
of language. To those who have never read of 
Scandinavian life and manners (if many such persons 
can be found) this prettily illustrated volume will 
afford very agreeable reading. N. Y. Sun. 


Lonpon. Illustrated by eighteen bird’s-eye views of 
the principal streets; also by a map showing its chief 
suburbs and environs. By Herbert Fry. New edition, 
revised and enlarged. 12mo, paper, 75 cents; by mail, 
84 cents. 


LETTERS FROM THE FAR East. Being impressions 
of a tour around the world by way of England, India, 
China, and Japan, during 1885-86. By De Lancey 
Floyd-Jones. Illustrated. 8vo, $1.50; by mail, $1.66. 


SARATOGA CHIPS AND CARLSBAD WAFERS. The 
pursuit of happiness and health at the two great mineral 
water resorts of America and Europe. By Nathan 
Sheppard, author of Before an Audience, etc. Illus- 
trated, 12mo, paper, 40 cents; by mail, 47 cents. 

A quaint and humorous description of life at Carls- 
bad and Saratoga. The treatment undergone at both 
places and the benefits derived from each are set forth 
with great realism and also much philosophy and 
wit. The book is attractively gotten up and nicely 
illustrated. Publishers’ Weekly. 


A handbook for travellers. New 
12mo, $1.10; by mail, 


NEw ENGLAND. 
edition, revised and enlarged. 
$1.22. 


Tue MARITIME Provinces. A handbook for travel- 
lers. With four maps and four plans. New edition, 
revised and enlarged, 12mo, $1.10; by mail, $1.19. 


A handbook for travellers. 
I2mo, $1.10; by 


THE WHITE MOUNTAINS. 
New edition, revised and enlarged. 
mail, $1.21. 

Ticknor’s White Mountains is before us in an eighth 
edition, with the customary revision. If there is any 
better guide-book, American or foreign, we do not 
know of one, and we have tested it severely by expe- 
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rience. Its new map feature is a chart of the White 
Mountains, to which the Appalachian Mountain Club 
has furnished positions and elevations of the various 
summits—a codperation which will doubtless continue 
hereafter to the profit of Mr. Sweetser’s admirable 
compilation. Nation. 
THE SHAYBACKS INCAMp. Ten summers under can- 
vas. By Samuel J. Barrows and Isabel C. Barrows. 
I2mo, 75 cents; by mail, 85 cents. 

Many of the sketches have appeared in periodicals, 
but will be welcome in their book-form. The cover 
is of stout white canvas, most appropriate for a trav- 
eler’s book and for life under canvas, while it has a 
very handsome appearance. American Bookseller. 


RELIGION. 


THE PARABLES OF THE NEW TESTAMENT PRACTI- 
CALLY UNFOLDED. By Rt. Rev. Wm. Bacon Stevens, 
D.D., LL.D. With portrait and sketch of the author, 
Memorial edition. 8vo, gilt top, uncut edges, $1.90; by 
mail, $2.17. 

THIRTY THOUSAND THOUGHTS. Being extracts cov- 
ering a comprehensive circle of religious and allied 
topics. Edited by Rev, Canon Spence, M. A., Rev. 
Joseph S. Exell, M. A., Rev. Charles Neil, M. A. 
With introduction by very Rev. Dean Howson, D.D. 
Authorized American Edition. Vol. V., 8vo, $2.75; 
by mail, $3.08. 

The character of the work is given in the following 
paragraph: ‘‘In order to place the entire range of 
literature under contribution, scores of the workers 
have searched thousands of volumes; especially of 
the Fathers and the Puritans; books of biography, 
books scientific, classical, philosophical, foreign ; 
university lectures, and all the great reviews of the 
age. The volumes contain illustrative extracts and 
quotations, choice and carefully selected literary 
gleanings of the highest order, anecdotes aiding to 
define moral and religious truths, historical parallels, 
similitudes—in brief, useful and suggestive thoughts 
gathered from the best available sources, on all 
subjects.” With the present volume the subject of 
Christian dogmatics is concluded. Much thought and 
pains have been expended in the selection of the 
extracts for this volume. In the place of cold and 
uninviting dogmatic utterances, there have been 
inserted quotations of Christian truth, earnestly and 
lovingly proclaimed. Publishers’ Weekly. 
CURIOSITIES OF THE BIBLE, PERTAINING TO SCRIP- 

TURE PERSONS, PLACES, AND THINGS. Comprising prize 
questions and answers, Bible studies, and test exercises 
founded upon and answered in the Bible. With black- 
board outlines and ready reference tables and maps. By 
a New York Sunday School Superintendent. With an 
introduction by Rev. J. H. Vincent,D. D. Revised and 
enlarged edition. Illustrated with designs by Frank 
Beard. 12mo, $1.50; by mail, $1.68. 

The sixtieth thousand of this useful book revised 
and enlarged. It is full of all sorts of information 
about the Bible. Sunday-school teachers will find in 
it search questions for all ages, and blackboard exer- 
cises for infant classes. Parents will be able to interest 
their children anew in Bible study, by the abundant 
suggestions and methods of teaching here compiled 
from various sources. Christian Union. 
THE CONQUERING Cross (The Church). By the Rev. 

H.R, Haweis, M.A. Christ and Christianity series, 
12mo, 90 cents; by mail, $1.03. 

A Day IN CAPERNAUM. By Dr. Franz Delitzsch. 
Translated from the third German edition by Rev. George 
H. Shodde, Ph. D. 12mo, 60 cents ; by mail, 69 cents, 

A very striking performance, by one of the most 
eminent of living scholars. Christian Union. 
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METHODS OF CHURCH WorK. Religious, Social, and 
Financial, By Rev. Sylvanus Stall, A.M. 8vo, $1.10; 
by mail, $1.24. 


ESSAYS AND TREATISES. 


ON THE Stupy OF LITERATURE. The annual address 
to the students of the London Society for the Extension 
of University Teaching, delivered at the Mansion 
House, February 26, 1887. By John Morley. 12mo, 
paper, 5 cents; by mail, 6 cents. 

It tells eloquently and at the same time sensibly of 
the advantages of study. The advice is everywhere 
practical and to the purpose. The point of view 
throughout is that of those engaged in business. It is 
a popular manual of literature for the workshop, not 
for the college. Some very good remarks on how and 
what to read are included, and the author clearly 
shows the fallacy of the ‘hundred best books’ line of 
study and advice. London Publishers’ Circular. 


PROSE PastoRALS. By Herbert Milton Sylvester. 
12mo, gilt top, uncut edges, $1.10; by mail, $1.21. 

No one who has had any taste of country life can 
fail to be charmed with it. It is delightful in its 
spontaneity and simple naturalness. The author does 
not speculate about Nature or attempt to analyze or 
philosophize as to her different phases or expressions ; 
he gets close to her heart and translates her loves and 
meanings as only one in full and exquisite sympathy 
with her could do. And it is this which gives the 
book its peculiar fascination. The publishers have 
spared no pains to make the setting worthy of the 
work. It is printed on heavy paper with gilt top and 
rough edges, and is elegantly bound. 

Boston Transcript. 


IMAGINARY PORTRAITS. By Walter Pater, M.A. 
I2mo, uncut edges, $1.10; by mail, $1.20. 
See Review in this number. 


Short Chats on 
16mo, 


OURSELVES AND OuR NEIGHBORS. 
Social Topics. By Louise Chandler Moulton. 
75 cents; by mail, 84 cents. 

See Review in this number. 


Epucation. Three papers by George 
Herbert Palmer. 16mo, 80 cents; by mail, 87 cents. 


Hicgu-Caste Hinpu Woman. By Pundita 
Ramabai Sarasvati. . With introduction by Rachel L, 
Bodley, A.M., M.D. With portraits. 8vo, $1.25 ; by 

mail, $1.37. 
See Review in this number, 


THE NEw 


THE 


HORSEMANSHIP FOR WOMEN. By Theodore H. 
Mead. With illustrations by Gray Parker. Large 
12mo, 90 cents; by mail, $1.01. 

The author believes that any girl of sixteen or 
eighteen can train and subdue a horse in the most 
thorough manner—not by any mysterious or difficult 
process, nor by any exertion of physical strength, 
but by patiently following out, step by step, the pro- 
cesses which he describes in this work, and which are 
substantially those of Baucher, adapted to the use of 
a person of total inexperience, and that person a lady. 

Publishers’ Weekly. 


THE VENTILATION AND WARMING OF SCHOOL BUILD- 
inGS.. By Gilbert B. Morrison. Vol. IV., The Inter- 
national Education series. Edited by William T. Harris, 
A.M., LL.D. Illustrated. 12mo, 60 cents; by mail, 
69 cents. 


THE AMERICAN ELECTORAL SySTEM. By Charles A. 
O’Neil, LL.B. 12mo, $1.10; by mail, $1.22. 

A work of considerable research upon The Ameri- 

can Electoral System, the object of which is to show 

up the evils of the present way of electing a President 
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of the United States, whereby the smaller States enjoy 
a disproportionate share of power, and to argue in 
favor of a new system of presidential districts without 
regard to State lines. An interesting history of electo- 
ral processes and difficulties is given in detail. The 
evils of the present method are marked and recog- 
nized; of the need of a change there can be little 
question. The question is, with the power lodged 
where it now is can a change be effected? We com- 
mend Mr. O’Neil’s enlightening paper to the attention 
of our younger publicists. Literary World. 
THE FIsHERY Question. Its origin, history, and 
present situation. With a map of the Anglo-American 
fishing grounds and a short bibliography. By Charles 
Isham. 12mo, 60 cents; by mail, 69 cents. 
Is a careful, exhaustive historical statement of facts, 
relating to the Canadian fisheries, going back to the 
commencement of the sixteenth century. The writer 
is a graduate of Harvard College, and prepared the 
greater part of the work as a thesis for honors in 
United States history. It is accompanied by a map, 
showing the position of the principal fishing grounds 
on the Canadian coast and the kind of fish caught on 
each. N.Y. Sun. 
ELEMENTS OF METALLURGY. A practical treatise on 
the art of extracting metals from their ores. By J. 
Arthur Phillips, F. R. S. F. G. S., M. Inst. C. E., 
F. C. S. New edition, revised and enlarged by the 
author and H. Bauerman, F. G. S. With numerous 
illustrations and two folding plates. 8vo, $7.40; by 
mail, $7.75. 

THE MARK OF THE BEAST REVEALED BY THE SHAPE 
OF THE Heap. By Lucilla Rebecca Hedley, M.D. 
Illustrated, 12mo, 60 cents; by mail, 66 cents, 


A Frew THOUGHTS FOR A YOUNG MAN. By Horace 
Mann. New edition. 16mo, 40 cents; by mail, 45 
cents, 

THE PARADOX OF 

16mo, 75 cents; by 


NINETEENTH CENTURY SENSE: 
SPIRITUALISM. By John Darby. 
mail, 85 cents, 

This writer really has a good deal to say which is sug- 
gestive and shrewd. His medical knowledge often fur- 
nishes him with apt illustrations, and it is evident that 
he has studied and thought to good purpose in difficult 
fields. Though satisfied that what are called the physical 
manifestations of Spiritualism are too untrustworthy to 
deserve examination or to offer any ground for infer- 
ence, he is by no means a Materialist. On the con- 
trary, he holds that there is a genuine Spiritualism, 
and that the capacity for seeing and hearing more 
than the ordinary man sees and hears can be acquired 
by cultivation. N. Y. Tribune. 


POETRY. 


THE WorKS OF WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE. Victoria 
edition. 3 vols., 8vo, uncut edges, $3.75; by mail, 
$4.20. 

Those who see the new Victoria Edition of Shak- 
spere will be compelled to admit that the poet’s works 
have rarely of late been issued in a form more pleasing 
to the eye or more convenient for perusal. Both 
paper and the printing are first-class. Messrs. Clark 
seem to have done their best in the printing of this 
edition. There are three volumes: I. the Comedies, 
II, the Histories, and III. the Tragedies. The third 
volume also contains the poems and a new and copi- 
ous glossary, in its space the most complete and 
sensible that we have seen. Mr. Aldis Wright de- 
serves cordial thanks for this portion of the work. 
The text is taken from the Globe Shakespeare, edited 
by William George Clark and William Aldis Wright. 
The volumes are uniform in style and printing with the 
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one-volume edition of Tennyson. Her Majesty the 
Queen has accepted the dedication of the Victoria 
Edition. London Publishers’ Circular. 


SELECT Poems. By Algernon Charles Swinburne. 
New edition. 12mo, $1.10; by mail, $1.20, 


HyMNS AND A Few METRICAL PSALMS. 
MacKellar, Ph.D, 12mo, $1.25. 


CoLuMBUS; OR, A HERO OF THE New Wortp. An 
historical play, By D.S. Preston. 12mo, gilt top, uncut 
edges, $1.00; by mail, $1.08, 

This play has received the endorsements of James 
Russell Lowell, Edwin Booth, William Winter, and 
others as being “‘ extremely interesting,’’ having “ very 
decided merit,’ and affording an opportunity for 
‘picturesque acting.’’ It deals with the events of 
Christopher Columbus’ life and his discovery of 
America. The scene of the first, third, and fifth acts 
is at Granada; of the second, at sea; of the fourth, in 
the tropical regions of the new world. There are 
over 37 characters. Publishers’ Weekly. 
By American Writers. Selected by 
I2mo, uncut edges, 90 


By Thomas 


SOCIETY VERSE. 
Ernest de Lancey Pierson, 
cents; by mail, 98 cents, 

This collection of about eighty poems represents the 
best vers de société and dainty lyrics which have 
appeared in this country. It is virtually the first rep- 
resentative collection of vers de société by American 
writers ever published. Some of the contributions 
appear for the first time in this volume, and among 
the forty-three writers represented are Thomas Bailey 

Aldrich, H. C. Bunner, Helen Gray Cone, Robert 

Grant, Clinton Scollard, Oscar Fay Adams, Walter 

Larned, Bessie Chandler, Harrison Robertson, Charles 

Henry Liiders, Ruth Hall, A. E. Watrous, Samuel 

Minturn Peck, and Louise Imogene Guiney. 

Publishers’ Weekly. 


THE OBELISK AND ITS VOICES; OR, THE INNER 
FACINGS OF THE WASHINGTON MONUMENT WITH THEIR 
LEssONS. By Henry B, Carrington, U. S.A. 12mo, 
paper, 40 cents ; by mail, 44 cents. 

A poem giving a description of the impression made 
upon the mind of the author during an ascent of the 
Washington Monument, February 22 of this year. 
The right-hand pages form the poem. The pages on 
the left have Washington memorabilia and illustra- 
tions, including two portraits and a sketch of men now 
at work “ intoning granite’’ within the obelisk. The 
cover has an arabesque margin, into which are 
wrought the names of continents contributing stones, 
and of all the Presidents, as well as of leading states- 
men of the country. It is fitly and graciously dedi- 
cated to Hon. Robert C. Winthrop, of Massachusetts, 
who was the orator both at the corner-stone and 
dedication ceremonies, the date being May 12, his 
seventy-ninth birthday. Publishers’ Weekly. 


A poetic reading. By Thomas 
12mo, paper, 


THE DRUNKARD. 
Nicholson. New edition. In two parts, 
20 cents; by mail, 23 cents, 


PROSE- FICTION. 


KaTIA. By Count Léon Tolstoi. 16mo, 40 cents; 
by mail, 51 cents, Paper, 20 cents; by mail, 25 cents. 
Katia is an attempt by Count Tolstoi to tell simply 
the love-story of a young girl, and it is done with 
great fidelity and grace. The author who has worked 
so skilfully on great problems with a much larger 
canvas, here enters into the ordinary details of 
family life, and into the happiness, the tragedy, 
and the pathos of very simple surroundings. Katia 
is represented as telling the story of her love and 
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suffering herself, and you would never imagine that 
one of the great thinkers of Europe was holding 
the pen for her. She falls in love with her guardian, 
much older than herself, and is inturn beloved. The 
pretty romance is told with taste and feeling ; but by 
and by life becomes at once prosaic and dangerous. 
Katia longs for the city, her husband gratifies her, 
apparent estrangement is the result of widening 
Katia’s horizon, only to end in final reconciliation, 
and the settling of romantic passion into excellent 
but calm family affection. Critic. 
IvAN I[LYITCH, AND OTHER STORIES. By Count Lyof 
N. Tolstoi. Translated from the Russian by Nathan 
Haskell Dole. 12mo, go cents; by mail, $1.03. 
The short stories here presented form about one- 
half of the twelfth volume of Count Tolstoi’s collected 
writings. None of them dates back more than three 
years. They represent the latest phase in the evolu- 
tion of the author’s peculiarviews. . . . With the 
exception of The Death of Ivan Ilyitch, which is a 
sombre and powerful study of the insidious progress 
of fatal disease, as well asa study in religious philoso- 
phy, all of these fifteen tales were written as tracts for 
the people, illustrated in many cases with quaint 
wood-cuts. Preface. 
BEsSIE’s S1x Lovers. A New York belle’s summer 
in the country. By Henry Peterson. New edition. 
12mo, 40 cents; by mail, 47 cents. 

Mr. INCOUL’s MISADVENTURE. A novel. 
Saltus. 16mo, 75 cents; by mail, 84 cents. 

Mr. Saltus’ well-known pessimism strongly colors 
the present story. The subject is the marriage of a 
rich New Yorker—a widower—to a penniless young 
girl of good family, who makes no pretence of loving 
him. ‘Their brief married life, spent in Europe, with 
its tragic ending, is described with the fine literary 
skill of which he is master. The book is nicely gotten 
up on fine linen paper, uncut edges, broad margins. 

Publishers’ Weekly. 


A DESPERATE CHANCE. A story of land of sea. By 
J. D. Jerrold Kelley, Lieut, U. S. N. New edition. 
I2mo, paper, 40 cents; by mail, 48 cents, 

THE Last MEETING. By Brander Matthews. New 
edition. 12mo, paper, 40 cents; by mail, 47 cents. 
THE CRUSADE OF THE EXCELsIoR. By Bret Harte. 

12mo, 90 cents; by mail, $1.01. 

The longest story Bret Harte has written since 
Gabriel Conroy. It is a better novel than the latter. 
The central conception is fresh and unused. It is full 
of quaint and odd situations. And yet there is an 
absence of vraisemb/ance about it which weakens the 
interest and gives a shadowy phantasmal tone to the 
story. The idea of a passenger vessel being beforged 
off the California coast and drifting into a little harbor 
where, concealed from the outer world by perennial 
mists, an old Mexican mission has survived all politi- 
cal and ecclesiastical changes, and drowsily maintains 
the ways of a century ago, is certainly full of sugges- 
tion, and Mr, Harte has made good use of it. 

N. Y. Tribune. 


THE Cc&RULEANS. A vacation idyll. By H. S. Cun- 
ningham, 12mo, 75 cents; by mail, 85 cents. 

A sober, careful, and interesting sketch of English 
life in India. The characters are wrought with cun- 
ning appreciation, and the story not infrequently 
reminds one of some of the very highest models. 
There is even a touch not unlike George Eliot in the 
care given to Camille’s courtship and the troubles of 
her marriage. So much in the book, indeed, is 
unusually good, that it is a blow to find it all ends in 
nought ; or, in other words, that the author has sug- 
gested a psychological problem with much skill, only 
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to find relief’ from solving it by letting the incon- 
venient husband come to a sudden death by precipice. 
This is very poor art indeed, and quite unworthy of 
the author who drew character so well and made so 
attractive the study of father and son, and lover and 
lady-love. Critic. 


THEKLA. A story of Viennese musical life. By 
William Armstrong. 12mo, 75 cents; by mail, 86 cents. 
Thekla is a Bavarian girl who, at an early age, 
developed a beautiful voice and a passion for music. 
Her father, a harsh, unloving man, sends her to 
Vienna for a musical education, calculating to make 
a fortune outof her. She is a great success, is admired 
enthusiastically both on and off the stage, and ends 
by making a great match and becoming the heir to a 
large fortune. Commonplace as the plot is the story 
is so freshly and humorously told that it is exceedingly 
interesting. Publishers’ Weekly. 


IsOBEL’Ss BETWEEN TIMES. By Mrs. Nathaniel Conk- 
LIN (Jennie M. Drinkwater). 12mo, $1.20; by mail, 
$1.36. 


A CHRISTMAS BREEZE. 
stories for little folks. 
cents; by mail, 62 cents. 


And other 
12mo, 55 


By Sophie May. 
Fully illustrated. 


TEMPEST-DRIVEN. Aromance. By Richard Dowling. 
12mo, paper, 40 cents; by mail, 47 cents. 


PENELOPE’S SuirorS. By Edwin Lassetter Bynner. 
32mo, antique style. 40 cents; by mail, 44 cents. 

Penelope Pelham is the young English girl who 
jilted Edward Buckley to marry Governor Bellingham 
in 1641. The Governor excused his betrayal of his 
friend, by pleading the strength of his affections ; this 
plea, it is held, does not cover the case satisfactorily. 
Mr. Bynner’s version of the story was originally pub- 
lished in the Atlantic Monthly, and now appears in a 
garb almost as quaint as Mistress Penelope's mode of 
telling her part in the early history of Massachusetts. 
Publishers’ Weekly. 


A DaTecess BARGAIN. A novel. By C. L. Pirkis. 
12mo, paper, 25 cents; by mail, 30 cents. 


WHICH? OR, BETWEEN TWO WoMEN. By Ernest 
Daudet. Translated by Laura E. Kendall. 12mo, 90 
cents ; by mail, $1.02, 

A novel by Ernest (not Alphonse) Daudet, under 
the English title of ‘‘ Which?" It is a story of Paris 
in the time of the French Revolution, and contains 
some stirring and dramatic pictures of the time. It is 
of high moral tone, and deserves the praise which 
has been so freely given it. Boston Transcript. 


Tue Mystery OF BAR HARBOR. A melo-dramatic 
romance of France and Mt. Desert. By Alsop Leffing- 
well. 16mo, 75 cents; by mail, 83 cents. 

Has the merit of brevity. It is also packed with 
sensation. An American of the kind only encoun- 
tered in fiction forms and carries out a deep and dar- 
ing plot to abduct a princess whom he has seen once 
and forthwith fallen madly in love with. But the 
helps to success put too heavy a strain on the reader's 
credulity. He finds an English friend, for example, 
who promptly gives him unlimited credit upon his 
banker, and an American friend who as promptly puts 
his steam yacht at his disposal. Thus the most formi- 
dable difficulties are surmounted by the simple but 
unskilful process of calling in gross improbabilities as 
solvents. The hero, having by force of intellect done 
what he pleases with everybody, loses all his wonder- 
ful af/omb when he has the Princess in his power, and 
allows her to be taken from him in a helpless way. 
The lady herself, who is very nearly if not quite in 
love with her abductor, rewards his audacity by 
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paying his debts for him after she has been rescued, but 
whether the orthodox conclusion is ever reached the 
author leaves undetermined. The tale is not uninter- 
esting but wildly impossible. N. Y. Tribune. 


ALLAN QUATERMAIN. Being an account of his fur- 
ther adventures and discoveries in company with Sir 
Henry Curtis, Bart., Commander John Good, R. N., and 
one Umslopogaas. By H. Rider Haggard. Illustrated, 
16mo, 60 cents; by mail, 70 cents. No. 139 Harper’s 
Handy series, 16mo, paper, 20 cents; by mail, 23 cents. 

See Review in this number. 


FORGING THE FETTERS, AND OTHER STORIES. By 
Mrs. Alexander. No. 203, Leisure Hour series, 16mo, 
75 cents; by mail, 83 cents. No. 83, Leisure Moment 
series, 16mo, paper, 20 cents; by mail, 25 cents. 

An English society novel of to-day. An interest- 
ing married couple that have been separated for 
years through an unfortunate misunderstanding come 
together without knowing each other. The husband 
is the first to recognize his wife, but a new name he 
has adopted with a newly inherited fortune and some 
horrible scars won in India keep his identity secret 
till he has succeeded in again winning his wife’s love. 
The other stories, also of love and fashionable life, 
are Mrs. Vereker’s Courier Maid, and The Australian 
Aunt. Publishers’ Weekly. 


HERO CARTHEW; OR, THE PRESCOTTS OF PAMPHIL- 
LON. By Louisa Parr, author of Dorothy Fox. New 
issue, No. 71, Leisure Moment series, 16mo, paper, 20 
cents ; by mail, 25 cents. 


By Mrs. Burton Harrison. 
16mo, gO cents; 


HARBOR Days. 
With illustrations by Fenn and Hyde. 
by mail, 99 cents. 

One of those books the enjoyment of writing which 
is apt to be greater than the pleasure of reading. It 
is written in an easy, lively way, and there are some 
pretty descriptions of Mt. Desert life and scenery, 
with a few fair illustrations. Its humor, however, is a 
little beyond the young readers for whom it is appar- 
ently intended, and the story is too slight to interest 
them. N. Y. Evening Post. 


BAR 


A Lap's Love. 
mail, 85 cents. 
Mr. Arlo Bates has written a pleasant, natural story 
of love at a suminer resort, choosing for the flavor of 
the composition the unhackneyed theme of a boy's 
fancy for an older woman. The heroine is a charm- 
ing widow, the hero is an honest, lovable, impulsive 
lad, just out of college, full of ardent aspirations, in- 
nocent and fresh-hearted perhaps beyond the low 
average of an early corrupted period. ‘There are 
plenty of boys and girls and matrons of the regular 
summer resort variety or varieties, and they go about 
and jest and make merry in a manner which, while 
it is so interesting as to seem natural, owes to the 
author's cleverness a lightness and brightness not at 
all easily recognizable as in the ordinary course at 
such places and in such company. N. Y. Tribune. 
GERALDINE. A metrical romance of the St. Law- 


rence. New edition. No. 9, Ticknor’s Paper series, 
I2mo, 40 cents; by mail, 48 cents. 


By Arlo Bates. 16mo, 75 cents; by 


THE House OF THE Musician. By Virginia W. 
Johnson. No. 8, Ticknor’s Paper series, I2mo, 40 
cents; by mail, 48 cents. 


Tur Ducuess Emivia. By Barrett Wendell. New 
edition, No. 10. Ticknor’s Paper series, 12mo, 40 cents; 
by mail, 48 cents. 

DENNIS Day, CARPET-BAGGER; OR, THE STORY OF 
Mary. By Mrs. George E. Spencer. 12mo, paper, 40 
cents; by mail, 50 cents. 
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BELLONA’S HusBAND. A romance. By Hudor Ge- 
none, I2m0, 75 cents; by mail, 85 cents. 

The author of Inquirendo Island has tried his hand 
again at the most difficult of all forms of fiction, and 
with a measure of success which certainly indicates 
special aptitude in him. Bellona’s Husband is an ac- 
count of the surprising adventures of certain mortals 
who discovered a means of traveling through space, 
and thereby conveyed themselves to the planet Mars. 
It must be said that there is a decided feebleness of 
invention in the ascription to the Mars people of the 
English language, especially as this astounding cir- 
cumstance is not explained in any way. The differ- 
ence between Martial life and our own, however, is 
great. The conditions of existence are in fact re- 
versed, everybody there being born old and growing 
younger as they proceed, until the cradle and the 
tomb are almost convertible terms. Of course, this 
is a difficult conception to work out, and the author's 
method is not free from the defect of clumsiness. 

N.Y. Tribune. 


Ben-Hur, A TALE OF THE CuHrRIsT. By Lew Wallace. 
New edition. 16mo, half calf, $2.25; by mail, $2.38. 


A HuMBLE ROMANCE AND OTHER STORIES. By 
Mary E. Wilkins. 16mo, go cents; by mail, $1.01. 


THE ONE THING NEEDFUL. By Miss M. E. Braddon: 
New edition. 12mo, paper, 18 cents; by mail, 24 cents. 


THE CAPTAIN OF THE JANIZARIES. A story of the 
times of Scanderbeg and the fall of Constantinople. 
By James M. Ludlow. New edition. 12mo, $1.10; 
by mail, $1.24. 


A chronicle of Old Virginia. By Marion 


JUDITH. 
New edition. 12mo, 75 cents; by mail, 88 


Harland. 
cents. 


A GAME OF CHANCE. By Anne Sheldon Coombs, 
16mo, 75 cents; by mail, 85 cents. 

A strong novel, but a study the realism of which, 
however incontestable, is not pleasant. It is a story 
of bitter experience hardening a young girl, and of 
the impatience of comparative poverty tempting a 
young man into ruinous speculation. MW. Y. 7ribune. 
For A SoONG’s SAKE, AND OTHER STORIES. By Philip 

Bourke Marston. With a memoir by William Sharp, 
12mo, $1.50; by mail, $1.64. 
A picture of oriental 


Escrich. From the 
In two volumes. 


THE MARTYR OF GOLGOTHA. 
tradition. By Enrique Perez 
Spanish by Adéle Josephine Godoy, 
16mo, $1.35; by mail, $1.53. 

THE JOHN Spicer Lectures. By Mrs. Abby Morton 
Diaz. 16mo, 45 cents; by mail, 58 cents. (Juvenile.) 

Talks by a boy of eight, on such subjects as Money, 

Food, Clothes, and Fourth of July, to an audience of 

children. They exhibit a keen appreciation of boyish 

character and tastes, and, while pure fun predominates, 
lessons in honesty, truthfulness, and unselfishness are 
at the same time shrewdly taught. Nation. 


HE DIs- 
r2mo, 85 


NED MELBOURNE'S MISSION “AND How 
CHARGED IT, By A, Elizabeth Hillock. 
cents ; by mail, 97 cents. 


Patms. By Anna Hanson Dorsey. 12mo, $1.00; by 


mail, $1.13, 


THE Iron Toms. By Hendrik Conscience. 1I2mo, 


$1.00; by mail, $1.10. 


THE Monk's Weppinc. Py Conrad Ferdinand 
Meyer. Translated from the German by S. H. Adams. 
I2mo, 90 cents; by mail, gg cents. 
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TOLD AT TUXEDO. By A.M. Emory. 16mo, 75 cents; 
by mail, 83 cents. 

A series of half a dozen stories supposed to have 
been related by a weather-bound party of guests at 
the club house in Tuxedo Park. They are fair in 
quality and rather sombre in tone. N.Y. Sun. 


REFERENCE. 


Map OF LAKE GEORGE. ByS.R.Stoddard. Revised 
edition for 1887. 16mo covers, 40 cents; by mail, 43 
cents, 


MAP OF THE ADIRONDACKS. Compiled by S. R. 
Stoddard. Revised edition for 1887. 16mo covers, 
80 cents; by mail, 84 cents, 

APPLETON’S GENERAL GUIDE TO THE UNITED STATES 
AND CANADA. Illustrated with railway maps, plans of 
cities, and table of railway and steamboat fares. Revised 
edition for the season of 1887. 12mo, pocket-book 
form, roan, $1.90; by mail, $2.05. 

Bacon's DICTIONARY OF Boston. With an historical 
introduction, By George E. Ellis, D.D., LL.D. New 
edition, I2mo, boards, 75 cents; by mail, 89 cents. 

Mr. Bacon’s work surpasses all its predecessors 
and rivals, especially in regard to historical points 

and general completeness. Its only defect is a 

certain absence of pure statistics and politics; and 

most readers will not think this a real defect. Forthe 
rest it is a model of condensed information, accuracy, 
liveliness, and even humor, as Mr. Bacon has wisely 
included some of the oddities of Boston life in his 
admirable compilation. Mr. Bacon’s Dictionary is 
the quintessence of the best things ever said or 
written about Boston, and deserves a place in every 
library dealing with this city. Beacon. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 


PsyCHOLOGY, THE MOTIVE POWERS: EMOTIONS, CONn- 
SCIENCE, WILL. By James McCosh, D.D., LL. D., 
Litt. D. 12mo, $1.10; by mail, $1.24. 

The entire work is as popular as a book in psychol- 
ogy can be, it is eminently practical, and it is inductive 
in that it takes up manifest facts and tries to explain 
them or at least to classify them. It is a good intro- 
duction to psychology, specially suitable for use in 
colleges and seminaries, thoroughly clear, and emi- 
nently a safe book. Whether analysis is the right 
method in psychology, is a diffc.ent question; but no 
critical student will object to President McCosh’s free 
use of induction. The work is specially commenda- 
ble also for not dragging in the hazy field of dreams, 
hypnotism, mind reading, insanity, and animal intel- 
ligence, and for confining itself to the manifest reali- 
ties of the human mind. Beacon. 
THE STORY OF THE EARTH AND MAN. By Sir J. W. 

Dawson, LL. D., F.R.S., F.G.S. New edition with 
corrections and additions. Illustrated. 12mo, $1.10; 
by mail, $1,24. 

With the affluence of a great geologist who does not 
depend on any information at the secohd hand, Sir J. 
W. Dawson sketches the geological history of the 
earth from the unknown beginning, through the early 
ages and the advent of the flora and fauna, to the 
appearance of man. The book teems with fine obser- 
vations, and may be enjoyed by any evolutionist who 
remembers that, after all, evolution is a theory only, 
and not a theory of universal applicability, however 
convenient and helpful it may be in grouping certain 
biological facts. The scientific facts stated may be 
accepted without verification. Beacon. 
SUMMER FOoLks. Observations by Burr W. McIntosh. 

Illustrations by Henry McCarter. Square 12mo, paper, 
18 cents; by mail, 22 cents. 
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ALTAIC HIEROGLYPHS AND HIttTITE INSCRIPTIONS. 
By C, R. Conder, Capt. R.E. 8vo, $1.20; by mail, $1.33. 


With all our experience of Hethological practices, 
we were far from being prepared for such an advance 
in that line as Capt. Conder unfolds before us in his 
latest work. He boldly embraces the entire extent 
of ‘‘ Hittite’? remains—Syrian, Cappadocian, Lydian, 
and all; establishes a Cypriote ‘‘connection,”” a 
Cuneiform connection, an Egyptian connection, a 
Canaanite connection, and wonderfully numerous 
‘‘other connections” in the most remote east and 
west of the Old World; combines the whole of the 
Hittite inscriptions in the widest sense into an Altaic 
system ; and professes ‘‘to have found a true key to 
the reading of the Altaic system ’’’—a key ‘‘ simple 
and demonstrable ’’—and ‘‘to have identified the 
language of these texts as belonging to the family of 
Ugro-Altaic dialects, of which the Proto-Medic and 
the Accadian are, perhaps, the oldest known exam- 
ples,” and the Magyar and Finnish the most note- 
worthy living idioms. Nation. 
THE INCOMPLEAT ANGLER. After Master Izaak Wal- 

ton. Edited by F.C. Burnand, [Illustrated by Harry 
Furniss. 8vo, paper, 40 cents ; by mail, 45 cents. 


THE CONSTELLATIONS, AND How To FIND THEM. 
13 maps, showing the position of the constellations in 
the sky during each month of any year. With intro- 
duction, general explanations, and a separate description 
of each map. By William Peck, F.R.A.S. New 
edition. 4to, 90 cents; by mail, 99 cents. 


THE P. G., OR, PERFECT GENTLEMAN. By Ingersoll 
Lockwood. 12mo, 90 cents; by mail, $1.00, 


FRANKLIN SQUARE LIBRARY. 


A novel. 12 cents; by mail, 15 cents. 
William Dodson. 15 cents; by mail, 18 


586 A Lost Reputation. 
587 A Choice of Chance, 
cents. 
99 Dark St. F. W. Robinson. 
Present Position of European Politics. 
cents ; by mail, 18 cents. 
“V.R.” A novel. 


LOVELL’S LIBRARY. 
Which Shall It Be ? 


The Queen of Hearts. 


12 cents; by mail, 15 cents. 
Sir Charles W. Dilke. 15 


12 cents; by mail, 15 cents. 


Mrs. Alexander. 18 cents; by mail, 20 cents. 
Wilkie Collins. 


18 cents; by mail, 20 
cents. 


Beau Tancrede. Alexandre Dumas. 


CASSELL’S NATIONAL LIBRARY. 


by mail, 10 cents. 


18 cents; by mail, 20 cents 


Trips tothe Moon. Lucian. 9 cents ; 
Plutarch’s Lives of Cato the Younger, Agis, Cleomenes, and the 
Gracchi. Translated by J. and W. Langhorne. 9 cents; by mail» 
10 cents. 

Julius Casar. William Shakespeare. With illustrations from 
North’s Plutarch. 9 cents; by mail, 10 cents. 

The Diary of Samuel Pepys, 1664-1665. 9 cents; by mail, 10 
cents. 

An Essay on Man. 
A Tour in Ireland. 


1o cents. 


9 cents; by mail, 10 cents. 
g cents; by mail, 


Alexander Pope. 
1776-1779. Arthur Young. 


New Driving Map of Philadelphia and Vicinity. Size 28x 40. Pocket 
form, printed on thin, tough paper, $2.00. Also, constantly on hand, 
Maps, Atlases, Globes, Map Cases and Spring Map Rollers of every de- 
scription. J. L. SMITH, Map Publisher, 27 South Sixth St., Philad’a. 


~The Moravian Rag Doll, 


to quote a prominent writer, “is the most Christian-looking and beauti- 
fully dressed doll I have ever seen; my children are delighted with it.’” 
$3, (night dress, 30 cents extra) carefully packed, registered, and post- 
paid. A most welcome gift at all times. Full description cheerfully 


given. 
“DOLLS,” Box 185, Bethlehem, Pa. 
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The Wellesley School, 


Philadelphia. 


Boarding and Day, for Girls and Young 
Ladies. College preparatory and 
Academic Courses. Circulars on 
application to 


Rev. J. R. MILLER, 


1334 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia. 


Ladies tionery for their correspondence, should 
inquire for Crane's Ladies’ Note Papers and En- 
velopes to match (the old and reliable line). These 
goods are presented in Superfine and Extra Superfine 
Brands, the latter being unsurpassed in Purity, Tone, 


and Beautiful Soft Finish by even the finest foreign | — — $$ 
A Valuable Help for all Microscopists: 


productions. Sold by all Stationers, in a variety of 
tints and surfaces. Manufactured and supplied to the 


trade only by 
Z. CRANE, JR., & BRO., 


Dalton, Mass., U.S.A. 


66 h F 9 

Che Fountain 
Is an //ustrated Magazine widely read in the Homes of the country, 
and presents something attractive for every member of the family. 


The most encouraging testimonials are daily received. Prices: 10 
months, $1.00; 5 months, 50 cents; single copy, 10 cents. 


Address, W. H. SHELLEY, 


York, Pa. | 


OSCAR ABRAHAMSOHN, 
Professor of German and Literature, 
308 South 1oth Street, Philadelphia. 


Daily private classes. Open for engagements with 
Schools. 
t 


Poems of Geo. H. VAN ZANDT. 


cents ; by mail, 87 cents. 
This volume breathes the spirit of Poesy. Many of the subjects are 
fine studies. Of these are the Idyl of Ruth, Endymion, the Si 
the Lotos Eaters, The Wedding in the White House, Dorothy, The 


255 pp. I2mo, 75 


Foolish Galatians, the Queen of Sardis and Hymns to the Nativity, | 


Songs from the Siamese, In Memory of Catharine Lee Bayard. 
Suitable for Birthday or Wedding Gift. 


For sale by JOHN WANAMAKER, 


who prefer to use a nice quality of sta- | 
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THE 


EVENING CALL 


A Family Newspaper. 


Every issue of Tue Catt contains, 
not only all the telegraphic and local 
news of the day, but literary miscellany 
of interest to every member of the 
household. 

Tue Ca. is a newspaper for the 
family, and is a welcome guest at thou- 
sands of firesides. 


ROBERT S. DAVIS, 
Proprietor, 
26 South Seventh Street, 


PHILADELPHIA. 
Specimen copies free. 





In 12mo, cloth; price, 50 cents. 


ONE THOUSAND OBJECTS FOR THE 
MICROSCOPE. 
By M. C. Cooxe, Hon. Member of the American Microscopical 
Society, &c., &c. Illustrated with 500 figures of Parasites, Vege- 
table Tissues, Pollen, Diatoms, Fungi, Infusoria, Water Mites 
&c., &c. 


Of all booksellers, or mailed free on receipt of price, by the pub- 
lishers, 


FREDERICK WARNE & CO., 
20 Lafayette Place, New York. 





YOUNG MEN 
Prepared for any College or Scientific School. 
More than Thirty Young Men sent during the past 
two or three years to the various leading colleges attest 
the careful, thorough work insisted upon in our school. 
Now is a good time to enter your son for next year. 
GOOD PRIMARY CLASS. 
Coaching for College during Summer Months. 


Call or send for circular.” 


ALONZO BROWN, A. M., 
1539 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia. 


REFERENCES: 
Wm. H. Jenks, 2004 Arch St. Dr. Samuel Kimmel, 1308 Walnut St. 
T. G. Morton, M. D., 1421 Chestnut St. Mrs. C. B. Mount, 319S. 17th St. 
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BRIGHT VOLUMES 


AMERICAN VERSE. 


The volumes now ready are composed largely of bright vers de 
société and future numbers of the series will be, 7” general, of the same 
nature. 

Elzevir 16mo, printed on very fine laid paper. 

Delightful in size and quiet, tasteful binding. 


1. CAP AND BELLS, by SAMUEL MINTURN PECK. 
2. POINT LACE AND DIAMONDS, by Georce A. 


BAKER, Jr. 
3. MADRIGALS AND CATCHES, by FRANK DEmp- 
STER SHERMAN. 


Each volume is an Elzevir 16mo, printed from new plates on very fine 
laid paper. Delightful in size and binding. Each is offered in the 


following 
Styles of Binding. 


New _parchment-pa aper binding. Cover ornamented with new 
design (by S. W. Van Schaick) of Pan and Dancing Cupids, 
stamped in gold at top, and = lettering and new vignette 
printed in ie below. Each v ; e 

Plain — cloth, bevelled besede, it sud neat ornamentation 
in golc ; é : 

Half calf, gilt top, - 

Limp calf, red- under-gold edges. 

Tree calf, "gilt edges. In box, 


$1.00 


1.00 
2.00 
3.00 


In box, 
Q 3.50 


For a full description, send for Frederick A. Stokes’ new catalogue. 
Mailed /ree to any address. Contains announcements of many inter- 
esting new miscellaneous and holiday books 


A» ofthe above books can be had of your bookseller, or will be sent 
to any address, at publisher’s expense, on receipt of advertised price. 


FREDERICK A. STOKES, Publisher, 


(Successor to Wuite, Stokes & ALLEN), 


182 FirrH AVENUE, NEw YorRK. 


“OXFORD” 
Teachers’ Bibles. 


Issued in 5 Sizes, on Best Linen Rag 
Paper, from $1.25 to $11.00, and in 4 
Sizes on India Paper from $3.25 to 


$1 2.00. 


The India Paper used for the “‘ Oxford’’ thin editions of Bibles and 
Prayer Books is a specialty of the “‘ Oxford’’ University Press, and is 
used exclusively for “‘ Oxford’’ Books. Its characteristics are extreme 
opacity, great toughness and softness, and an agreeable tone. The 
strength and flexibility of the fiber is so great that the paper may be 
used for years without becoming injured by wear ; and the material is.so 
opaque that it can be made to a degree of thinness only limited by the 
possibilities of printing. In the case of some editions, a ream of this 
paper—four hundred and eighty sheets, each sheet measuring 17% and 
22% inches—weighs only seven pounds, and yet this paper is beautifully 
soft to the touch, strong enough to bear a great strain, and of such opacity 
that the impression on one side does not show through when the other 
side is being read. The ‘ Oxford’”’ India Paper has been manufactured 
in order to meet the popular demand for thin books, and is admitted to 
be without a rival. 


“ 


Catalogues on application. 


THOS. NELSON & SONS, 
42 Bleecker St., New York. 


| 
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Dr£TETICs. 


Food for Invalids. 


The importance of furnishing only wholesome and appropriate food 


to our “‘ sick ones’’ cannot be overestimated. An intelligent knowledge 


| upon this subject may save life—ignorance hastem death. Probably no 


Rorer, Principal Philadelphia Cooking School. 


7 TO 12. 


| oe Fo ee 


one in America has given more careful study to this subject than Mrs. 
The value of her 
conclusions lies in the fact that they are the result of Aractical 
experience as well as scientific research. 

Mrs. Rorer will conduct the Dirretic Department’ in TABLE 
TaLk—commencing with the August number. You are invited to send 
to it any request you desire for information upon the subject. 


| Single Copy, 10 Cents; Subscription, per Year, $1.00, 


TABLE TALK PUBLISHING CO., 


121 NORTH EIGHTH STREET, 
PHILADELPHIA. 


For sale also by Wanamaker and all Newsdealers. 


SPECIAL NOTICE. 


FINLEY ACKER & CO., 
123 N. Eighth St., 


have arranged with the publishers of Tan_e Tax, whereby a purchase 


| from them of Ten Dollars’ worth of Coffees, Teas and Groceries will 


entitle the purchaser to one year’s subscription to TaBLe TaLk /vee. 


Complete Price-List mailed on application. 


|“ MELODRAMATIC AND INTENSELY 


INTERESTING.” 


A Story. 
16mo, uniform with “ X. Y. Z. 


’— Newark Advertiser. 


By ANNA KATHARINE GREEN. 
” 25 cents. 


“« The story is ingenious and baffling.’ 
‘“*The most melodramatic and intensely interesting of the stories of 
Anna Katharine Green.’”’—Pudlic Opinion. 


«There is always something so ingeniously fresh and natural about 
her style as to insensibly attract and hold the reader’s interest in her 


| characters, and to produce a desire to follow their fortunes, or misfor- 


tunes, to the end.’’—Boston Times. 


“7 to 12’ is quite on an equality with most of its particular kind in 


qualities of intrinsic interest. Is a little masterpiece.’’—Phi/a- 


delphia Telegraph. 


NEW IMPRESSIONS, ALSO, OF THE OTHER STORIES OF 


THIS POPULAR WRITER: 
THE LEAVENWORTH CASE. $1.ooand 50 cents. 
HAND AND RING. $1.00 and 50 cents. 
THE SWORD OF DAMOCLES. $1.00and s5ocents. 
A STRANGE DISAPPEARANCE. $1.00and 50 cts. 
THE MILL MYSTERY. $1.00 and 50 cents. 
25 cents. 


List of Publications for the Spring Season mailed on application. 


G. P. PUTNAM’S SONS, 


27 and 29 West 23d Street, New York. 


| 
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T) he Bagster Polyglot Bibles. 


These Editions of the Holy Bible are according to the 
authorized wersion, 
of Sages Aight Ss 
maps, and valuable aids to the study of the 
Bible as follows 5 


being the English version 


with references, 





GENERAL CONTENTS. 

List of the Books of the Old and New Testaments in the Bible Order. 

List of the “Books of the Old and New Testaments in Chronological 
Order. 

Chronological Chart. 

Map of Lower Egypt in the Sinai Peninsula, illustrating the Exodus 
and the wanderings of the Israelites in the Wilderness, with a plan 
of the site of Petra. 

Map of Canaan as divided among the Tribes, with the localities of the 
Nations before the conquest under Joshua. 

Map of Assyria, Chaldea, Media, Armenia and Syria, illustrating the 
kingdom under Solomon, the kingdoms of Judah and Israel, and 
the captivities. 

Map of Comparative View of the Persian and Roman Empires ; the 
Persian Empire under Cyrus and his successors (B.C. 550-325) ; 
the Roman Empire under Trojan (A. D, 104). 

Plan of the Ruined Cities of Assyria, including the site of the Nineveh 
remains. 

Plan of the Ruins of Babylon. 

Plan of part of the Nile Valley, with the site of Memphis and the 
Pyramids. 

Plan of the Ruins of Thebes (the No-Amon of Scripture). These 

lans exhibit the four great seats of Eastern Empire in the Ancient 
World, in so far as their respective sites, and their remains in the 
present day, can be illustrated by the aid of modern research. ) 

A summary review of the principal events of the period from the close 
of the Old Testament Canon until the times of the New Testament. 

Alphabetical Index of the first line of each Psalm. 

Map of Palestine at the commencement of the Christian Afra, illustra- 
ting the Gospel History, with plan of Ancient Jerusalem, 

Map of Palestine at the present day, showing the modern sites that cor- 
respond to sacred localities, with plan of Modern Jerusalem, 

Map of the environs of Jerusalem, with the modern names of sacred 
localities in the neighborhood of the Hely City. 

Map of the countries adjacent to the Eastern Mediterranean, illustra- 
ting the apostolic history. 

Plan of Athens and its harbours. 

Plan of Corinth and its ports. 

Plan of Malta and the adjacent Island. 

Plan of the Itatian coast between Puteali and Rome, (These four 
plans illustfate some of the most striking events in the life of the 
great Apostle of the Gentiles, and are of special interest in con- 
nection with the early propagation of the Christian faith.) 

Chronological arrangement of the Old ‘Testament. 

Table of the stations of the Israelites in the Wilderness. 

A —— table of the Patriarchs and the Judges of Judah and 

srael. 

A chronological table of the Kings and Judges of Judah and Israel. 

Harmony of the Four Evangelists, chronologically arranged. 

An Index to the Parables. 

The great prophecies and allusions to Christ in the Old Testament, 

Passages in the Old Testament quoted or alluded to in the New 
Testament. 

The Names, ‘Titles and Characters of the Son of God, Jesus Christ 
our Lord, in their variety, as found in the Scriptures, 

The Names, Characteristics, Privileges, and Glory of the Redeemed 
Family of Man, called in the Scriptures the Church of .God. 

The Jewish and other Sects and Factions. 

Jewish Calendar, 

Tables of Measures, Weights, and Coins. 

An Index of Proper Names, with meanings and pronunciation. 

An Alphabetical Index to the Holy Scriptures. 


These Editions Fac-Simile Series.—Various Bindings, 
Send for Sample Pages and Price List. 


For sale by all Booksellers. 


JAMES POTT & CO., 


Sole Agents in the United States, 


i2, 14, 16 ASTOR PLACE, NEW YORK. 





DAUDET. 


The many readers charmed by M. DaupDeEt’s 


| TARTARIN ON THE ALPs will be delighted to learn 
| that his 


La BELLE NIVERNAISE 


is now ready for delivery. It is the 


Story of an Old Boat and her Crew, 


and is as distinguishable for the delicacy of its humor, 
the playfulness of its wit, the gentleness of its satire, 
the piquancy of its descriptions, as was its captivating 
predecessor. It is issued in the exquisite style of the 
Tartarin, on heavy paper with broad margins, and 
the bountiful miniature illustrations of M. Montégut, 
in their clever suggestiveness, are in happy harmony 


| with the spirit of the text. 


12mo, cloth, gilt top, $2.50; paper, $2.00. 


Latest additions to Morley’s Library : 


51. Lytton’s Translation of Schiller’s Poems. 
50. Walker’s The Original. 

49. Dante’s The Banquet. 

48. Cobbett’s Advice to Young Men. 

47. Drayton’s Barons’ Wars, etc. 

46. Chambers’ Natural History of Creation. 
45. Lewis’ Tales of Terror and Wonder. 


I2mo, cloth, cut or uncut edges, each, 40 cents; half 


parchment, with gilt top, each, 60 cents. 


Prof. Henry Morley’s scholarly editorship has given 


| this series a leading place among the many editions 


of notable books competing for public recognition. 
Considering the amount of matter comprised in each 
volume (averaging over 300 pages), the quality of the 
paper, the excellence of the typography, and the 
durability of the binding, these books are unquestion- 


| ably the cheapest form in which those writings, which 


have most influenced human thought and most helped 


| human progress, can be obtained for permanent 
| preservation. 


'GEORGE ROUTLEDGE & SONS, 


9 Lafayette Place, N. Y. 





August, 1887.]~ 


BOOK NEWS. 





To Kill Time: 


DOROTHY THORN, by JuLian Wartu, 
a first-rate love-story, with a great deal in it 
besides. 


WHEN I WAS A BOY IN CHINA. By 
YAN PuHou LEE, the Chinaman B. A. (Yale) who 
carried off a New Haven bride the other day. 


RUSSIAN NOVELISTS. By E. M. Vocie. 


A critical inquiry into Russian literature, with a 
view to its exhibition of the national life and 
aspiration. 


AFTER SCHOOL-DAYS, a girl’s long- 


vacation book. It is wholesome to dream of 
what life may be, if the dreaming be wholesomely 
inspired. 


D Lothrop Company 


Publishers Boston 





TO LSTOI'S WO RKS. 


The demand for these Russian stories has but just fairly begun; but 
it is a literary movement more widespread, more intense, than anything 
this country has probably seen within the past quarter of a century.— 
Boston Traveller. 

Ivan ILyitcH. By Count Lyof N. Tolstoi. Transla- 
ted from the Russian by Nathan Haskell Dole. 
Cloth, 12mo, $1.25. 

The popular interest awakened in the works of this famous author 
will be quickened and intensified by this volume, in which Count 
Tolstoi’s whole system of philosophy is concretely revealed—and the 
latest phase in the evolution of the author’s peculiar views is presented 
under the guise of short allegorical tales or tracts for the common 
people of Russia. 


ANNA KARENINA. By Count Lyof N. Tolstoi. 
$1.75. 


Will take rank among the great works of fiction of the age.— 
Portland Transcript. 
As you read on you say not, “‘ This is /ike life, but, This 7s life.”— 
W. D. Howells. 
CHILDHOOD, BoYHOOD, AND YOUTH. 
Lyof N. Tolstoi. 12mo, $1.50. 
These exquisite sketches belong to the literature which never grows 
old, which lives forever in the heart of humanity as a cherished 
revelation.—Literary World. 
My RELIGIon. By Count Lyof N. Tolstoi. 
$1.00. 
A book which should go to every household where the New Testa- 
ment is read.—J. Y. 


Y. Sun. 
TALES OF THE CAUCASUS. 


12mo, 


By Count 


I2mo, 


(In press.) 


For sale by all booksellers. 


THOMAS Y. CROWELL & CO., 
13 Astor-place, New-York. 
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| Mortals.’ 


NEW FICTION. 


| A Game of Chance. 


By ANNE SHELDON Coombs, author of ‘As 
Common Mortals.”’ 1r2mo, cloth. Price, $1.00. 
“A Game of Chance,’”’ by Mrs. Coombs, will, in its fresh and 


vigorous character-drawing, and in its fidelity to American life, 
justify the expectations created by her previous novel, ‘As Common 


'The Bag of Diamonds. 


By GEORGE MANVILLE FENN, author of “ The 
Master of the Ceremonies,’ ‘‘ Double Cunning,” 


etc. 1I2mo, paper cover. Price, 25 cents. 
“There is a great deal that is exciting in the book.’’—Saturday 
Review. 


_A Terrible Legacy. 


A TALE OF THE SOUTH DOWNS. By G. 
W. APPLETON, author of ‘‘ Frozen Hearts,” etc. 
I2mo, paper cover. Price, 50 cents. 

“The book has movement and vigor, and is readable through- 


| out.”—London Academy. 


Miss Gascoigne. 
A TALE. By Mrs. J. H. RIDDELL, author of 


‘‘Susan Drummond,” etc. ‘‘The Gainsborough 
Series.” 12mo, paper cover. Price, 25 cents. 


The Great Hesper. 


A ROMANCE. By FRANK BARRETT. 
paper cover. Price, 25 cents. 


“‘ Two of the scenes of this tale can lay claim to more power than 
anything of the kind that has yet been written.’’—London Post. 


12mo, 


_A Dateless Bargain. 


A NOVEL. By C. L. Prrxis, author of “ Judith 
Wynne,” etc. I2mo, paper cover. Price, 30 
cents, 
‘* A clever and interesting novel.’’—London Literary World. 
‘Mrs. Pirkis has supplied fresh proof of her skill in turning out 


| very good and workmanlike fiction.—London Academy. 


Dick’s Wandering. 
By JULIAN STuRGIS, author of “ John Maidment,”’ 
‘‘An Accomplished Gentleman,” etc. A new 
edition. I2mo, paper cover. Price, 50 cents; 
half bound, 75 cents. 


*** Dick’s Wandering’ is a brilliant novel, and an honest and 
thorough piece of work.” —N. Y. Tribune. 


_Tempest Driven. 


A ROMANCE. By RICHARD DOWLING. 


paper cover. Price, 50 cents. 
A stirring romance, based upon the mystery of a supposed murder, 
and involving some new and effective situations. 


The Old House at Sandwich. 


By JosEPH HATTON. 
25 cents. 


«© «The Old House at Sandwich’ is thoroughly interesting, and 
may be heartily recommended.” —London Globe. 


I2mo, 


I2mo, paper cover. Price, 


Dawn. 


By H. RrpER HAGGARD, author of “She,” etc. 


I2mo, paper cover. Price, 25 cents. 


“‘From the first page the story arrests the mind and arouses the 
expectations.’’—London Times. 


For sale by all booksellers; or any work sent by the publishers by 


| mail, post-paid, on receipt of the price. 


| D. APPLETON & CO., Publishers, 


| 


1, 3, & 5 BOND STREET, NEW YORK. 
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Penelope’s Suitors. 


By Epwin LASSETTER BYNNER. I vol. 32mo. 
Quaintly bound in antique paper board, with 
strings, 50 cents. 7 

This captivating story of the old Colony days in Massachusetts was 
originally published serially, when it aroused wide attention and great 
admiration. ‘A subtly-clever, original, and remarkably well-told story. 

‘The way in which the governor steals the heart of ‘the young gentle- 

woman ’—just at a time when she is about to become engaged to a 

young friend of his—is sketched with exquisite grace and charm,”-— 

Boston Advertiser. 


Prose Pastorals. 
By HEKBERT M.. SYLVESTER. 1 vol. 
top, $1.50. 


A series of very charming chapters on Nature and the manifold 
attractions of rural life, and rambling in the forests and meadows, It 
is the result of years of communion with Nature. 


I2mo. Gilt 


“ ° . 
Home Sanitation. 
A Manual for Housekeepers by the Sanitary Science 
Club, of the Association of Collegiate Alumnez. 
50 cents. 

The subjects treated are the situation of the house, care of the cellar, 
plumbing and drainage, ventilation, heating, lighting, turaishing, cloth- 
ing, food and drink. 

Agnes Surriage. 
By Epwin LASSETTER BYNNER. $1.50. 

This is a work of ye species called romance; and treateth saga- 
ciously of ye long-past days of ye noble and much-lamented Royal 
Governors of ye Massachusetts Bay Province, what time xe souldiers 
did march away to withstand ye Ffrencharray before Louisburg, and ye 
many fair maids of Boston town did spinn flax on ye Common. She 
whose name ye booke doth beare, and whose strange and wonderful 
adventures it doth set forth, was a comely lass of Marblehead, borne 
from her native rocks by a very gallant and debonair knight of England. 
Nor shall we indite Sesdeee as to what befell these love-lorn people, for 
whoso doth take unto himself the booke, these events to determine and 
ascertain, shall have great content. 


American Guide Books. 
All Newly Revised in 1887. $1.50 Each. 
NEW ENGLAND. ' 


Tenth Edition. 500 pages. 17 maps. Berkshire, Stockbridge, Lenox, 
Green Mountains, Lake Champlain, Moosehead Lake, Mt. Desert, 
Nantucket, Cape Cod, the Connecticut Valley, etc. 

“Complete, exhaustive and exact. It is not only a gooi thing for a 
travelling satchel, but deserves a place in the library.’’— Outing 


THE MARITIME PROVINCES. 

Sixth Edition. 360 pages. 8 maps, Nova Scotia, Labrador, Cape 
Breton, Newfoundland, Halifax, St. John, Quebec, Prince Edward 
Island. 

«Whoever wishes to visit the famous Bras d’Or, or the land of 
Evangeline, or Grand Manan, or other resorts of this picturesque and 
historic region—the land of perpetual coolness and quaintness—will 
find this book invaluable.”’"—AMew Fork Graphic . 

“Its fund of instruction to tourists is really immense.’’—Lilerary 
World. 

**A rich treasury of everything the tourist wants to know about those 
delightful countries,”—Soston Gazette. 


THE WHITE MOUNTAINS. 


Seventh Edition. 460 pages. 12 maps, etc. North Conway, Frye- 
burg, Jackson, Mt. Washington, Bethlehem, Jefferson, Lancaster, 
Littleton, Franconia, Pemigewasset Valley, Lake Winnepesaukee, 
etc. 

“The best book ever made for a similar purpose. As a matter of 
economy no visitor to the White Mountains’ should. be without it.”— 
Magazine of American History 

«These exquisitely rich and fine volumes serve also as pleasant 
reminders of days spent in rational enjoyment. ‘!o travel with one ot 
these guide-books is a liberal education.’’— 7he Beacon. 

Contains the new (1887) map, in which (among other things) appears 
the result of the labors of the Appalachian Mountain Club. 


Sent, postpaid, on receipt of price 
($7.50 each) by 


Ticxnor. & Co., Boston. 
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JUST PUBLISHED 


The Hidden Way 


ACROSS THE THRESHOLD, 


OR, THE MYSTERY WHICH HATH BEEN HIDDEN FOR AGES AND 
FROM GENERATIONS. 


| An Explanation of the Concealed Forces in Every Man to Open the 
Temple of the Soul, and to Learn 


THE GUIDANCE OF THE UNSEEN HAND. 
Illustrated and made plain with as few occult phrases as possible. 


| ~ 
By J. C. STREET, A.B.N., 
Fellow of the Order S, S. S., and of the Brotherhood Z. Z. R. R. Z. Z. 


CONTENTS: 

From Night to Light; God and the Divine Image; Sacred Symbols; 
Man, and the Opportunities of His Life; Soul and Spirit Sou}; The 
Astral Body; A World’s Religion; Adept, Seer, and Mediumship ; 
Cultivation of Spiritual Gifts, er the Guidance of the Unseen Hand; 
Spiritualization of Matter; Metaphysics, the Prayer of Thought, or 
Expression of Infinite Mind; Evolution and Involution; The Great 
Mystery, or the Hidden Way; ‘The Many Mansions; Translations or 
Thoughts from Other Tongues; The Temple Within; Gathered 
Sheaves; Across the Threshold. 

Tne. hook is full octavo size, and contains 587 pages, illustrated. 
Price, $3.9v. 

The author spent many years in full fellowship with many of the 
secret orders and societies which have flourished in eastern countries 
for centuries, and, as his words indicate, has had unusual opportunities 
to gain that knowledge which enabled him to produce so voluminous a 
discussion of occult theories. 

The book will be exceedingly welcome to al! those who may desire to 
inform themselves regarding mysteries as viewed not only by a great 
| modern apostle of this interesting subject, who represents with powerful 
clearness the different phases of its philosophy, but as it was understood 
| by the ancient Adepts and Hierophants who gave their lives to the 
| teaching and development of its science. 





‘A Hit, a PALPABLE Hirt.” 





Drones Honey. 


A Romance, by SOPHIE MAY. Cloth, $1.50. 


| ** There is a freshness and beauty about the lovemaking, a charming 

reticence, which is delightful. The story is thoroughly unconventional, 
| and the incidents follow each other with a naturalness which makes 
the book unusually real, while it is full of an interest which never flags. 
Sophie May has won a success in this new field of fiction no less 
marked than she had already secured in juvenile literature, and 
* Drones’ Honey’ cannot fail to be one of the most popular novels of 
the summer.”"—Boston Courier. 


“A religious romance which deals with the life of Christ somewhat 
after the style of Ben Hur. Dr. Clarke put some of his best work into 
its pages,’’ says the Boston Heraldof . 


Life and Times of Jesus, 


as related by THomas Dipymus. By JAMES 
FREEMAN CLARKE, D.D. Cloth, $1.50, 


“* The book is one of singular and. impressive power, and so intense 
and graphic is it at times that the reader will almost feel he is gazing 
through a telescope which reveals His life and times.”’—Zvraveller. 


| Sold by all Booksellers and sent by mail, postpaid, 
on receipt of price. 





| LEE AND SHEPARD, Publishers, Boston. 
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